* 
% 
* 
* 
2 
* — 
g 
+ 
- 
* My 
4 » 


* 


1 


2 


As it is Acted at the | 1 


bs — 


© &% 2 , i 4 
4 > 
1 ? 
5 : 


— * . N i 1 ; K 
” 4 / ; , 2 
— ; 8 
Ix. 7 „ & x * 2 
N : : * _ © of nt F 
1 


9 4 = 
Ef 1922 1 * 
* 0 
> 2 
* F 
1 ' - — Wo 
. .vV 
* a 4 
£ | 2 
4 © 


* : « | M ; 


7 a 


Xt 
* 


. 4 : c 
N * 


Writter by 


* 


* * 
* ö — 
. 
» 
- . 4 * : 2 4 
© & FT i £ * 4 ” NP "%e n 
5 N by * 
f 4 of; HE 
. a 7 . * 
- 1 d ” 
— 1 1 " 4 
4X 2 24 7 - - 1 * 7 * 7 2 da. 1 
* % * * 7 — — - 3 . 
9 * 2 
7 „ 
: ; 5 - OT 
» , w - : > 2 
* * 
; Is Ts * 2 
Bo » 82-8 
N Was 39 - 
. - ” OS EIT * 
+ „ 
> 9 ! 
; N 3 
* E a 
> : . 
1 25 82 " * 5 . 
s R * | 


; JOHN EXSHAW, at the Bil 
I. Damt-S TR EET, Des >. 


2 * "XS Bas 
> ZE R > 
S + 5 4 


N. * 


— nt WEI 


* 


r K 2 


34 


* 


e 


- 
y 
_— 
"BE 
4 
G « 
FS 
* 
9 e 
. 
13 
* —_ 
- 


: : 4 TX e „ E K ˙ð˙2 IIS j 22„%7ꝙC% . . ⅛ͤ „% ˙§1öO oe 6. eee EE CC CL IE TOE TIE 
« yy 


2 SS, ; m_—_ * 
3 
2 
* 8 
% 
* 5 . * 
. . 
* * 
* w 
* os 
7 
* 
— 


% es 


* 


LEY 
& = 


” 
© ld ara 


— # 


or 3s Ha 


COW; 1, Ae O04 Ie NT 2 n 
, 


* 9 * 
SD e 


TNT nt, Wes deen 004.0? (AA NR 1 WRT OG 4 eee COIL ST 1A ESA 


PROLOGUE, 


_ 


83 N 5 


Seelen by a Shabby Poet. 


* 


E Gods! bar Crime had my DES ION done, 
That you ſhould make a Poet of his Son? 
Or is't for ſome great Services of his, 
Yare pens af comphin: his Boy will this? 
„ ne his Crown of Layigl. 
"The Honour I muſt needs confeſs is great, 
if with his Crown, you'd tell him where lo eat. 
5 Ti is well—But 4 . more Complaints loo bere! _ 
3 [Shewing his ragged Coat. 
Hark ye : — D- ye 1 this Suit good Winter Wear ? 
In a cold Morning; who —at'a Lord's e 
How you habt let \the Porter let me æbait? e 
You'll ſay, perhaps, youknew Hd get no harm, 4 
You'd given me Fire-ernough #0 Weine me wer. TR 


Bb —— om on 1969) "I 1 
A World of Bleſings- to that Ning Frey ovine nn) od\ 
Without it I d.ne'er;made.this Princely Shoa. 


I have a Bother: gk now.-in my Sight, - . 
- [Lookin ng behind th the Soenes, | 


4 106 8 - fig us: 9 to-nig 
Your Fire has nong, him. play thouſand 7 0” wag 


For awbich, ne doubt; you've had his daily That 
He as thankd you, firſt, for all his decent-Playss \- 
Where he ſo nick dit, when be writ for Praiſe. 
Next or his meddling with ſome Folks in Black, 


And bri — Prieſt upon. his Backs. 4 S 


| Þ p 1 L 0 Gu E. 

* For building Houſes bere Uobbige the Peers, 

bo. And fetching all their Houſe W bis Ears ; 
Derr a new Play, he as now thought fit to write, 


" ſoothe the Teron 


obich they —will damn e 
- Theſe Bee are Mes, E 
But hell go on, and ſet your Fancy out, 
Till for Reward of all his noble Deeds, 
At laſt like other ſprigbily Folks be 2. f 


* * 2 bo * 


Hlas this great Recompence fix d on his Brow 

| At fam'd Parnaſſus; has your leave to bow 

i And walk about * e ra d—as I am now. 

| | S r | 

{ 8 3 by 8 175 reer | 

7 . IE ae We WT iſe Men! in  Politicks Sa PTY 

© a What Feats by little England might be _ | 

th Were all agreed, "Me all would at as one. 

| 5 Ye Wiwes a uſeful Hint from this might eule, | 
6 | The heawy, old; deſpotick Kingdom Bake, eie e 
4 — And make your Mearriminial Monſieurs Sp x \ 
5K Our Heads are feeble, and we're cramp'd by Laws ; 
| Our Handi are went, and not too firong our Cauſe : 


BE... Yet would thoſe Heads and Hands, ſuch as ny are, 
In firm Confed racy reſolve on Mun, 0 
Tou nd your Tyrants—what Poe found * Den. | | 
== What only Tavo united can produce. on > oj 
"a You've ſeen to night, a Sample for your Uſe : 

1 _ Sage, we found we nothing could obtain; 


Wd e Jein our W wy 3 Aen. kat 
Belicw Ve 


EPILOGUE. EE. 
Believe me my dear Sex) they are not brave; 13 
Try each your Man, you'll quickly find your Slawl. 
I know they'll make Campaigns, riſh Blood, and 24% 
But this is a more terrifying Strife; 
They'll land a Shot, who'll tremble at a Wife. 
Beat then your Drums, end your ſhrill Trumpets found, 
Let all your Viſits of your Feats reſound, | 
And Deeds of War in Cups of Tea go round : 
The Stars are with you, Fate is in your hand, 
In Twelve Months Time you 've vanguiſb d half the 
Land; f 
Be wiſe, and keep then under good Command. > 
This Year will to your Glory long bednown, MR 
And deathleſs Ballads hand your Triumphs down z 
Your late Atchievements ever- will remain, 
For tho' you cannot boaſt of many flain, ; 
| Your Pris' ners ſbeww, you ve made a Frans Campaign. * 
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che, 4 To nich Money Scrive- 13 Mr. Leigb. 
a MHeneytrap, „ ners, Mr. Deggetl. 


Diel, a Gamebiar, Son to Mrs. anl. Mr. Booth. 


Bra s, his Com jon ſſes ſor his Valet | . 
| Wy 38 Compen ; pa } Mr. Pack, 


Clip, a Goldſmith, . 
EN Yanin, F oot-boy to Clariſſa. * 


w O M E N. 


Clarif," Wie to Gripe, an expenſive 
luxurious Woman, a great Admirer 


of Quality. 


| e Wife to Moneytrap, very inti- } 
mate with ee the ſame Hu- þ Mrs Porter. 
mour. | ISL 


Mrs. Barry, 


.c es: Daughter to Gripe by a for- 


| 12 FER mer Wife, a good Fortune, young, þ Mrs. Bradſhaw. 
1 af d kept very cloſe by her Father. He a, 


El pen. Clarif i's Maid: un e 


les Amler, a Seller of all Sorts of 3 e 


Private Affairs to the Ladies. 


. Mrs. cles. her Neighbour. 135 Mrs. Baker. 


THE 


CONFEDERACY. 
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Ig Tank 1. 8 eENE 1 Po 
Gray 15 CE! NE,  Covent-Garden, 


5 e the Sal Mrs. Cloggit, meeting: 


N — 4 4 4 i 0 
4 323% I 185 


oo er 1 
ö ob. morrow, Neickbour meer 

Neighbour Cloggit ! How does all at your 
Houſe this Morning? 


ink you Undy; ; how do you do, [ pray? 
Aml. At the old fate, Neighbour, Wen and honeſt; 
theſe, are hard Times, good lack. = . 
Clog. If they are hard with you, what are they with 
us? Lou have a good Trade going, all the great Folks 
in Town help you off with your Merchandize. 
Al. Les, they do help ; us off With” em inder they 
buy all. 1 


A 4 f Clog. 


Clog. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Anlet ; 


— 


8 The Cor DAA. 


Aml. For I. Sq 
Clog. Well, tis a thoukind pitivy, Mrs. FOE they | 
are not as ready atone, as they are at bother: For, not to 
wrong em they give Fey en! y good. Rates. 

Am, O for that, let us do em Juſtice, Neighbour ; ; 
they never make two words upon the Price, * r 
. about is the Day of Payment. 

log. There's all the Diſpute, as you hy 
. Anl. But that's a wicked one: For my part, Neigh- 
dour, I'm juſt tir'd off my Legs with trotting after em; 
lik | - beſides, it eats out all our Profit. Would you believe it, 
7 Mrs. Cloggit, I have worn out _ pair of P Pattins, with 
following my old Lady Youthful, for one Set of falſe 
# Teeth, and but three Pots of ay | 
Chog.- Look you there now., 
12 Aml. If they wou d 'hlr{ opce! let m me e get enough by 
em, to keep a Coach to carry me a dunning after em, 
there would be ſome Conſcience in it. 

Clog... Ay, that were.ſomething.. But now you. talk of 
. Mrs. Amlet, how do you ſpeed a amongſt 
your City Cuſtomers? 

Aml. My City Cuſtomers! Now by my Truth, Neigh- 

bour, between the City and the Court (with Reverence 
be it ſpoken) t there's not a to chuſe. My Ladies 
in the City, in times paſt, were as full of Gold as they 
were of. Religion, and as punctual in their Payments as 
they were in their Prayers; - but ſince they have ſet their 
Minds upon Quality, adięu one, adieu t'other, their Mo- 
ney and their Conſciences are gone, Heay' okno where. 
_ "There i is not a 'Goldſmith's Wife to be found in Town 
T'  but's as hard-hearted as an antient Judge, and as ' po 
1 as a towering Dutcheſs. EP 
| © Chg. But what the mur tain have they to do withOua- 
. Mine why don't their Hu heed make em mind their 

4 04 Their Huſbands! their Huſbands,” ſay 4 ths: | 

Woman ? Alack, alack, they mind their Huibands, 
Neighbour, no more than they do a Sermon. 

.Clog. Good lack-a-day, that a Women born of ſober 


| Parents, ſhould be prone to TOuE ill Examples But 
now 
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now we talk of Quality, when did you hear of your. 
Son Richard, Mrs. Amlet? My Daughter Flipp ſays 


I the met him t'other day in a lac'd Coat, with three 


fine Ladies, his Footman at his heels, and as gay as a 
Bridegroom. 

Aml. Is it poſſible? Ah the Rogue! Well Neighbour, 
all's well that ends well? but Dzc# will be bangs | 

Clog. That were pity. 

. Pity indeed ; for he's a 8 young Man to 
lock on ; but he leads a Life Well where he 
has it, Heav'n knows; but they ſay he pays his Club 
with the beſt of em. I have ſeen him but once theſe 
three Months, Neighbour, and then the Varlet wanted 
Money ; but Ibid him-march, and march he did to 
ſome purpoſe; for in leſs than an Hour back comes 


my Gentleman into the Houſe, walks to and fro in 


the Room, with his Wig over his Shoulder, his Hat 
on one ſide, whiſtling a Minuet, and tofling a purſe 


of Gold from one Hand tot 'other, with no more Re- 


ſpe& (Heaven bleſs us !) than if it had been an Orange. 


Sirrah, ſays I, where have you got that? He anſwers me 


never a Word, but ſets his Arms a kimbo, cocks his ſau 
Hat in my Face, turns about upon his ungracious Heel, 
as much as to ſay Kiſs and Pve never ſet Eye on 
him fince. 

Clog. Look. you TEE now; to ſee hoe the Youth 
| of this Age are come to! -| 

Anl. See what they will come to 88 Hos 
ven ſhield, I fay ; but Dic#'s upon the. Gallop. . Well, 
I muſt bid you good-morrow ; I'm going where I doubt 


I ſhall meet but a ſorry Welcome. 


Clog. To get in ſome old Debt, Pl] warrant you ! 875 
Aml. Neither better nor worſe. | 
Clog. From a Lady 'of Quality ? 3 
Aml. No, ſhe's but a * 8 Wife; but he lives | 
as well, and pays: as ill as the ſtatelieſt Counteſs of em 
all. enn, Ways. 
5 Enter Braſs, Alus. 3 
Braſz. Well, ſorely thro? the World's wide Extent, 
there never appear d ſo impudent a Fellow as my School- 
fellow Dich; Paſs himſelf upon the Town for a Genthe- 


A 5 man, 


\ 
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man; drop into all the beſt Company wk an eaſy Air, as 
if his natural Element were in the Sphere of vality ; 
when the Rogue had a Kettle-Drum to his Father, 
who was hang d for robbing a Church, and has a Ped- 
lar to, his Mother, who carries her Shop under her 
Arm. But bete he comes. 2 75 | 
„ Euter Lick. 
Dick. Well, Braſs, what News? Haſt thou given my 
8 to Flippanta : 9 
"Braſs. Pm but juſt come; I han? t knock'd at the Door 
yet. But I have a damn'd Piece of News for you. 
Dick. As how? 
| 3323 We muſt quit this Country. 
Dicl. We'll be hang'd firſt. 
© Braſs, So you will, if you ftay. 
Dick. Why, what's the acer? 1 
 \ Braſs. There's a Storm a coming. 8 — 
Dick. From whence ? | FP 
Ik From the worlt Point in che Compaſs, the 
. heh 
1: "Dick. The Law! Why what have 1 to do with the 
aw ? 
"Braſs. Nothing ; : and therefore ! it 17 {ſharing to 
20 with you. 
Dick. Explain. | 
d; Brafs.* You" know you cheated a young Fellow at 
Picquet t'other Day, of the Money be had to raiſe his 
"Company. | 
Dick: Well, what then ? 
"Braſs, W by, he's ſorry he loſt it. 
- Dick. Who doubts that? 
Braſs. Ay, but thYt is not all, he s fuck'a Foot to 
think of complaining on't. | 


1 Discl. Then I muſt be ſo wiſe to top his Mouth. 
| 


I © Braſs. How? 

it 5 Dick. Give him a little back ; if ket Kon t do, ſtrangle 
Braß. You are very quick 3 in your Methods. 
Dick. Men muſt be fo that will diſpatch Buſineſs. 
5 1 70 Hark vou, Colonel, your _— dyd in's 
ho "Bed ? | 

© 8 Dick 
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- Dick. He might have done, if he 1700 not SORE . 
Fool. f 

Braſs. Why, he robb'd a Church: 

Dick. Ay, but he forgot to make ſure of the Sexton. 

Braſs. Are not you a great Rogue? ' 

Dick. Or I ſhould wear worſe Gere - $5 

Braſs. Hark you, I would adviſe 0 to change your 
Life. 
Dick. And turn Ballad-singer. 

Braſs. Not ſo neither. 
Dick. What then? 

- Braſs. Why, if ou can get this young Wench, re- 
form and hve honeſt. 

Dick. That's the » way to be tary'd:. 2 — 

- Braſs. No, ſhe has Money enough to r 750 2 ** 
Place, and pay me into the bargain for helping her to ſo 
good a Match. Vou have but this Throw left to fave 
you, for you are not ignorant, Youngſter, that your 
Morals begin to be pretty well known about Town; 
have a care your noble Birth and your honourable Rela- 
tions are not diſcover'd too ; there needs but that to have 
you toſs'd in a Blanket, for the Entertainment of the firſt 
Company of Ladies you intrude into ; and then, like a 
dutiful Son, you may daggle about with your Mother, and 


fell Paint: She's old and weak, and wants ſomebodyits 


carry her Goods after her. How like a Dog will you-look 
with a pair of plod Shoes, your Hair cropy'd up wk wa 
Ears, and a Band-box under your Arm? 

Dick. Why faith; Braſs, I think thou art in the right 
on't; I wulf fix my Affairs quickly, or Madam Fortune 
will be playing ſome of her Bitch-Tricks with me: 
Therefore P'Il tell thee what we'll do; we'll purſue this 
old Rogue's Daughter heartily; we'll cheat his Family to 
Purpoſe, and they ſhall atone for the reſt of Mankind: 

4 Brafs, Haye at her Then, PI about * Buſineſs _ | 
ntly. 
Dick. One Kis ana Succeſ artend 8 80 
. + , Exit Dick. 

Brafs. A great Paco Well, I fay nothing. But 

when I have got the "INE" into a good erde be ſhall 
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ſign and ſeal, or Fl have him tumbled out of the Houſe 


like a Cheeſe. Now for Flippanta. Ilie nocks. 


Enter F 1 
Hlip. Who! s that? Braſs / - 
Braſs. Flippanta. 
Flip. What want you, R $ F ace 
Braſs. Is your 7 — e . 
Flip. What, already? Is the Fellow drunk? 
Braſs. Why, with reſpect to her Looking Glaſs, 4 it's 


_almoſt TWO. 


Flip. What then, Fool ? 

Braſs. Why then it's time for the Mitrefs of the 
Houſe to come down and look after her Family. _ 

Flip. Pry'thee don't be an Owl. Thoſe that go to 


Bed at Night may riſe in the Morning; we that go to 


Bed in the Morning riſe in the Afternoon. | 

Braſs. When does ſhe make her Viſits then ? - 

Flip. By Candle-Light ; it helps off a muddy Com- 
Were we Women hate inquiſitive Sunſhine: But do 
you know that GY: Lady is going to tur I Houſe- 


wite 7c dS SE E49 R 107 
- Braſs. What, is the going to die? Ant b. 92 
Flip. Die! 


Braſs. Why, that's 8. the ond way to faxe Money for 


: her Family. 


Flip. No z but heh has a. of. 4 een to fave 


Hae. b ich two hood? foi Je 


Braſs. As how "op 1 

Hip. Why, all the Genie the Sos to keep bread; 
the now. intends ſhall meet at her own Houſe. Your 
Maſter has advis d her to ſet up a Baſſet- Table. 

Brass. Nay, if he advis'd her to it it's right; but 
3 ſhe acquainted her Huſband with lit yet? 

Hip. What to do ? When the Company: meet, bell ſee 


them, S TCT 
Braſs. Nay, that's true, as you fay s ben know. it 


ſoon enough. 


' Flip. Well, I muſt be gone; ; ; have you any Buſineſs 


with my Lady? 


Braſs.- Ven s as Ambaſſador from arm. Thave 2 
DE ae ; "hs. . 


Io 


$ x4 
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Flip. Give it me. | 

Braſs. ffs RET; as firſt Miniſter of State to o the 
Colonel, I have an Affair to communicate. to thee. 
Flip. Whatis't ? quick. | | 8 
- Braſs. Why— he's in love. ate OS 
Flip. With what ? 55 

Braſs. A Woman and "Ou Money toge ther. =] 

Flip. Who is ſhe ? | 

Braſs. Corinna. | 

Flip. What wou'd he be By 
_ Braſs: At her-———if ſhe's at leiſure. y 

Flip. Which way? | ES hue] 

Braſs. Honourably He has onder d me to & 
mand her of thee in Mariage. 12129 L v 
Flip. Of me 
Braſs. Why, when a Man of Quality or a SS) to a 
City-Fortune, would 'ſt have him e to her Father 
and Mother? | 

Flip. No. | 

_-Braſs. No, ſo I think; Men 5 our rend of the e Ton 
are better bred than to uſe Ceremony. With a long 
Perriwig we ſtrike the Lady, with a you tnow-what: we 
ſoften kt Maid; and when the Parſon has done his] b, 
we open. the Affair to the F amily. Will you flip this 
Letter into her Prayer-Book, my little Queen? It's a 
very paſſionate one It's ſeal'd with a Heart and a 
Dagger; 5 you may ſee by that what he intends to. do 
with himſelf. 

Flip. Are there any Verſes in ©? If not, I won 't 
touch it. 

e Not one Feld in Proſe, it's dated in | Rhyme. 

. [She takes it. 
lis. Well, but N you brought nothing elfe ? 
Braſs. Gad forgive me; I'm the forgetfulleſt Bog 

I have a Letter for you too e tis in a 
Purſe, but it's in Proſe ; you won't touch it. ted 
lip. Yes, hang it, it is not good to be too e 85 
_» Braſs. How uſeful a Virtue is Humility! Well, Child, 
we ſhall have an Anſwer. to-morrow, ſhawt we? 
Flip. 1 can't promiſe you that ; for our. young Gen- 
tlewoman is not fo often in my way as the would NE | 
2 1 | l | — 1 32 er 
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Her Father (who is a Citizen from the Foot to the Fore- 
head of him) lets her ſeldom converſe with her Mother- 
in-law and me, for fear ſhe ſhould learn the Airs of a 
Woman of Quality. But III take the firſt Occaſion : 
See, there's my Lady, go in and dellvpr your Letter to 
_—. | [Exeunt. 

19/129! gee EN E, Aae. ä 


Mer Clariſſa, follow'd by F lippanta and Braſs. 


Clar. No Meſſages this Morning from any body, Flip- 
panta ? Lard, how dull that is? O, there's Braſs! I did 
not ſee thee, Braſs: What News doſt thou bring? 

| Braſs. Only a Letter from Araminta, Madam. 

Clar. Give it me open it for me, Flippanta, I am 
ſo lazy to-day. [Sitting down. 

\ Braſs. [to Flip.] Be ſure now you deliver my Mater 8 


as 1 DI as I do this. 


ye Don't trouble. thyſelf, Pm no Novice. ._ 
Ito Braſs. 4 Tis well; chere needs no Anſwer, 
Moog e l be here fo ſoon. 
1284 Your Ladyſhip has no farther Coriniands then? 


'. Clar, Not at this Fe hofief . | Rlipparita, p-: 
mats Braſs, 


” Hs. Madam. 

Clar. My Huſband's i in love. 
Flip. In Love? | at het 

_. Clar. With. Araminta. . 

Flip. Impoſſible e Eun Fi Foggr e 
Clar, This Letter from 118 is to give me an Account 


* Ae 


| ef it. 


Hip. Methinks you are not very much alarm'd. 
Clar. No; thou know'ſt Im not much tortur'd with 
Jealouſy. Ls ö 
Flip. Nay, you are much in the right on't, Madam, 
for Jealouſy's a City-Paſſion; 'tis a thing unknown a- 
mongſt People of Qualit. 2 
Clar. 111 A Woman {OY indeed be of a dick 
o is either troubled or pleas'd with any thing 
her Huſband can do to her: Pr ythee mention him no 
more; tis the dulleſt Theme. is | 
Flip 
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lip. * Tis ſplenetick indeed: But when once you o- 
pen ea Baſſet- Table, I _—_ that will Pu him out of 
your Head. 

Clar. Alas, Rlipplenta, I begin to > grow: weary even | 
of the Thoughts of that too. 0 

Flip. How ſo? 

Clar. Why, I have thought on't a Day and a Night 
already, and four and twenty Hours, thou knoweſt, is 
enough to make one weary of any thing. 

Hlip. Now, by my Conſcience, you have more Wo- 
man in you than all your Sex bo we You never know 
what you would have. 

- Clar. Thou miſtakeſt the thing quite. I always know 
what I lack, but I am never pleas'd with what I have. 
The want of a Thing is perplexing enough, but the 
Poſſeſſion of it is intolerable. 

Flip. Well, J don't know what you are ale of, 
but other Women would think themſelves bleſt in your 
Caſe; handſome, witty, lov'd by every Body, and of 
ſo happy a Compofure to care a Fig for no Body. Vou 

have no one Paſſion, but that of your Pleaſures; and 
you have in me a Servant devoted to all your deſires, 
let them be as extravagant as they will: Let all dhe is 
nothing; you can ſtill be out of Humour. | 

Clay. Alas, I have but too much Cauſe. 

Flip. Why, what have you to complain of? 

Clar. Alas, I have more Subjects for Spleen than 
one: Is it not a moſt horrible thing that I ſhould be but 
a Scrivener's Wife?—Come,—don't flatter- me, don't 
Yo "On Nature defign'd me for ſomething plus ele. 
Dee 7! 

Flip. Nay, that s certain; but on the other ſide, me- 
thinks; you _ to be in ſome meaſure content, 
ſince you live like a Woman of Quality, _ you are 
none. 

Clar. O fy! the ver inteſſence of it is wanti 
Flip. Whar, s that? "I or 
Clar. Why, I dare abuſe no body: I'm afraid to af 
front People, tho'I don't like their Faces, or to ruin 
their Reputations, tho' they pique me to it, by taking 
ever Jas much pains to preſerve ' em: I dare not raiſe a 
| 858 
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Lye of a Man, tho' he neglects to make love to me; 
nor report a Woman to be a Fool, tho' the's handſom- 
er than lam. In ſhort, I dare not ſo much as bid my 
Footman kick the People out of Doors, tho they come 
to aſk me for what I owe them. 7 
Flip. All this is very hard indeed. 
Clar. Ah, Flippanta, the Perquiſites of Quality are 
of an unſpeakable Value. 
Flip. They are of ſome Uſe, I muſt confeſs; but we 
muſt not expect to have every thing. Vou have Wit and 
Beauty, and a Fool to your Huſband: Come, m 
1 r that's a good Portion for one. 
_ *- Clar. Alas, what ſignifies Beauty and Wit, when one 
drives neither jilt the Men, nor abuſe the Women?” Tis 
a fad thing, Flippanta, when Wit's confin'd, tis worſe 
than the Riſing of the Lights; I have been ſometimes 
almoſt choak'd with Scandal, and * not cough i it up 
for want of being a Counteſs. 
| Flip. Poor Lady! ! | 
Clar. O! Liberty is a fine Mia, 1 > it's a 
great Help in Converſation to have leave to ſay what one 
will. I have ſeen a Woman of Quality, who has not 
had one Grain of Wit, entertain a whole Company 
the moſt agreeably in the World, only with her Malice. 
But tis in vain to repine, I can't mend my Condition, 
till my Huſband dies; ſo I'll ſay no more on't, but think 
of inaki the moſt of the: State I ani in. 

Flip. That s your beft way, Madam; and in order to 
it, pray conſider how you'll get ſome ready Money to 
ſet your Baſſet-Table a going; far that's neceſſary. ._ 

Clar. Thou ſayſt true; but what Trick ſhall 1 a 
my Huſband to get fome, 1 don't know: For my Pre- 
tence of loſing my Diamond Necklace has put the Man 
into ſuch a Paſſion, Pm afraid he won't hear Reaſon. 

Flip. No matter ; he begins to think 'tis loſt in ear- 
neſt : So I fancy you may venture to ſell i it, and raiſe 
Money that way. 

- Clary, That can't be, for he ha left odious Notes f 
with all the Goldſmiths in Town. 109) 
Cm" Well, we mult ah it chen. I, [aa 2 


* 4 od 1 43 . ; 4 „ 1029 
> PIX 
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Clar. Pm quite tir d with dealing with thoſe. Pawn- — 


brokers. 
Flip. Pm afraid you continue the Trade a great 


* "ye all that. + L Ad. - 


Enter en 

pn there's the Woman ga that ſells 
paint and Patches, Iron-Bodice, falſe Teeth, and all 
ſorts of things to the Ladies; I can't think of her Name. 
| Flip. Tis Mrs. Amlet, ſhe wants Money. © 
Car. Well, I han't enough for myſelf, it's an unrea- 
3X fonable thing he ſhould think 1 have any for her. 

Flip. She's a troubleſome Jade. 

-Clay. So are all People that come a dusging 

Flip. What will you do with her? _ 

Clar. I have juſt now thought on't. She's very rich, 
that Woman is, Flippanta. Fl] borrow ſome Money 
of her. WEE de 

Flip. Borrow! Sure you jeſt, Madam. | 

Clar. No, 872 en 3 1 give thee Commilon 
to do it for me. LR 

Flip. "Me ! SAS 2 
Clar. Why doſt clever "rg and look fo —— J 
Don't I ſpeak to be underſtood?ꝰ 

Flip. Yes, I underſtand you well enough but Mrs. 
Amlet. ——— 

Clay. But Mrs. Amlet muſt lend me. ſome Money, 
where ſhall T have any to pay heretſe? . © 

Flip. That's true; 1 never tought” of that 1 
pas here the is. 


13 Eater Mrs. Amlet. Ts 
| Clay: How &; you do? How d'you do, Mrs. Amlet? 


= T han't feen you theſe thouſand bend and yet l believe 


Tm down in your Books. 

Aml. O, Madam, I don” t come for that, alack. 

Flip. Good-morrow, Mrs. Amlet. 

Aml. Good-morrow, Mrs Flippanta. 

Clar. How much am I indebted to you, Mrs. Amlet 2 
Anl. Nay; if your Ladyſhip- deſires to ſee your Bill, 
I believe I may have it about me here, Madam, 
Fi it ben't too much fatigue to S rr to Were it over. _—_ 

lar. 
AJ 
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lar. Let me fee it, for 1 hate to be in debt, where 
1 am oblig'd to pay. Aſide. ]—Reads:] Imprimis, Fon 
bolftering out the Counteſs of Crump's left en 
fy, this does not belong to me. ads Ia 101 oli fur 
Al. I beg your Ladyſhip's Pardon, miſtook in- 
deed x tis a Counteſs's Bill, I have writ out tog little 
Purpoſe. I furniſh'd her two, Years/ago: with three Pain 
of Hips, and am not paid for. them) yet: But ſome are 
better Cuſtomers than lome, hate 8 Four: OP: 8 
Bill, Madam. 

3 For tbe Idea of a- eee 138 


1 Ay, this may be mine, but tis of a prepoſte rous Length. 


Do you think Ican waſte time to read cf Article, 
Mrs. Amlet ? Pd as lief read a Sexmpb.; fel, 
Anl. Alack-a-day, there's no neediof fatiguing) ydur- 
felf at that tate; caſt an Fye only, if your Honaup 
pleaſes, upon the Sum Total. rtl 30 


- 


Clar. Total; fiſty fix. Pound———and odd things. 
Flip. Bot * Ponad-{o n MI C no 
. Aml. Nay, another Body would have made it ties 
as much, but there's a Bleſling goes along with a mode - 
rute Profit. | 23001: ban 3787} nod: fo ne 
Clar. Flippanta, go to m Caſhier, let Habe Jou 
ſix and fifty Pound. Make haſte: Don tiyou, hear me? 
ſix 3 fifty Pound. Is it 0 nN te. de enprüber 
ded . 
Flip. No, . 1 5 comprabead; ix 400 ale 
Paund, but—— 100) 19998 4-3 04} Frm £0 : | 
"Clar. But go and fetch it then. 
Flip. What ſhe means I don't know; 145 FA 1 — I Þ 
ſhall, I ſuppoſe, before I bring her the Money; Ex. Flip. 
Clar. [Setting ber Hair in 4 Pocſet Glass. ] The - 
Trade you follow e ena great deal of Trouble, L 
Mrs. Amlet. 
Al. Alack-a- day, a World | of Pain, Madam, and | 
yet there's {mall Profit, as your: Honour, ſees by Four 
Bill. 1421dobai fo uff wo! 
Clar. Poor Won 1 Sometimes you haye great Lol. 
Saber Mrs. Amlet. 
Anl. 1 have two ihoufand Pounds owing me, of 
which I ſhall never get ten Shillings. 5 4 
ar. 
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Clar. poor Woman! Lou have a great” Charge of 
Children, Mrs. Amlet? 

Aml. Only one wicked Rogue, Madam, who,” F 
think, will break my Heart. FA | 

Clar. Poor Woman! 

Aml. He'll be hang d, N will be the! 
end of him. Where he gets it, Heav'n knows; but 
he's always ſhaking his Heels with the Ladies, and his, 
Elbows with the Lords. He's as fine as a Prince, a 
as gim as the beſt of them; but the ungracious Rogue 
tells all he comes near that his Lo they” is "JERG, And 
Jam but his Nurſe. ON | | 

Clar. Poor Woman! 

Aml. Alas, Madam, he's like the reſt of the Work; 
every body's for appearing to be more then they are, 
and that ruins all. | 

Clar. Well, Mrs. Amlet, * wil eteuſe me, I have 
= alittle Buſineſs, Hippanta will bring you your Money 
preſently. Adieu Mrs. Amlet. [Exit Clarifla, 
Anl. I return your Honour many Thanks. 3 
Sola.] Ah, there's my good Lady, not ſo much as: ve 

her Bill; if the reſt were like — T mould foon have 
Money enough to go as fine as Dick himſelt. 

Enter Dick. © 

Dick. Sure Hlippanta muſt have given my Letter by 
this time; Aide. ] I Jong to know EW it wp been re- 
ceiy'd. 

Aml. Miſericord ! what do I fey HA 

Dick. Fiends and Haggs—the Witch my Mother ! 

Aml. Nay, tis he; Ah, my Pore Dick, what art 
thou doing here? 

Dick, What a Mis fortune — 2 2 

Aml. Good Lard ! how thou art bravely deck d. But 
it's all one, Iam thy Mother. ſtill; and tho' thou art a 
wicked Child, Nature will ſpeak, 1 love thee till.” Ah, 


Dick, my poor Dick.  [Embracin bom. 
Dick. Blood and Thunder | will you ruin me? 
[breaking fes her. 


Anl. Ah, the blaſphemous Rogue, how he ſweats! 
Dick. You deſtroy all my Hopes. | . 
Aml, 


— 


{I = Bleiling, Sirrah. 


_ here. 


— 


20 The „b 


Aal. Will your Mother's Kiſs deſtroy you, Varlet 5 
Thou art an ungracious Bird; kneel down, and aſk me 
Dick. ou and Furies ! U ai 

Aul. Ah, he's a proper youn an, ee 125 a 

be has: ee ee * | 

[Running to embrace him, he fill 1 Ps ber. 

Dick. Oons, keep off; the Woman's mad. AF; any: 

| body comes my Fortune's loft. - 
Anl. What Fortune, ha? ſpeak Graceleſs. Ab Dick, 

thou'lt be bang'd, Dick, 

| Dick. Good dear Mother now, don't call me Dick 


Aml. Not call thee, Dick! PF, it not thy Name ? 
What ſhall I call thee? Mr. Amlet? ha! Art not thou 
apreſu mptuous Raſcal ? Hark you, Sirrah, I hear of 
Your Fricks; you difown me for your Mother, and 
lay Jam but your Nurſe. Is not this true ? 

Dick. No, I love you; I reſpect you ; [Taking ber 
: band] I amall Duty. Eut if you diſcover me hers, you 
ruin the faireſt Profick e ever Man had. 

Anl. Mut Proſpeck? ba! Come, this i is a Lye 
now. ile 

Dick. No, my honour'd 3 what ſay i is true, 
Em about a great Fortune. Pl brin 1 vou home a 
Daughter-in-Law, i in a Coach and fix Horſes, if you 1 
but be quiet: I can't tell you more now. 
u , .:-.:, 
Dich. Tis true, by Re 
Anl. My dear Lad at 
Dick. For Heav'n's ſake— 
Anl. But tell me, Dick— 
Dick. PH follow: you home in a Moment, and tel you 


; all. 
Au! What a Shape i is chere — | ied 
Dick. Pray Mother go. 

Anl. I muſt receive ſome Money 1 firſt, which 
ſhall go for thy Wedding-dinner. | 

Dick. „ eee mne S'death, ſhe'll be- 

: ed me, Boe 04 
| : ; 1 Enter 


be co ,. 1 


Enter Flippanta. 2 makes Signs to his Mather. | 

Dick. Geod-morrow, dear Flippanta ; how do all 
the Eadies within ? | 

Flip., At your Service, Colonel; a8 far at leaſt as | my 
Intereſt goes. 

Anl. Colonel Law vou now, how Dick's re- 
ſpected!  [Afade. 

Dick. Waiting for thee, „ 1 was making 
Acquaintance with this old Gentle woman here. 
| Anl. The pretty Lad; he 8 as impudent as a Page. 
LA. 

Dick. Who is this good Woman, Fligpanta 8 

Flip. A Gin of all Trades; an old da gsling Cheat, 
that hobbles about from Houſe to' Houſes to bubble the 
Ladies of their Money. I have a ſmall Lg of 
Fours in my Pocket, Colonel. 

Dick. An Anſwer to my Letter? 6 

Flip. So quick indeed! No, it's your Leit elf 

Dick. Haſt thou not given it then yet? 

Flip. I han't had an Opportunity; but twon't be 
long firſt. Won't you go in and ſee my Lady? 
Bicl. Yes, I'll go make her a ſhort Viſit. But, dear 


Fligpanta, don't forget: My Life and Fortune are in 
your Hands. 


Flip. Ne' er fear, PII take care of em. | 

Aml. How he traps em; let Dick alone. Al, 

Dick. Your Servant, good Madam. Cc To his Mother. 

- (Exit Dick. 

| Aml. Your Honour's moſt devoted. ——A | pretty, 
civil, well-bred Gentleman this, Mrs.  Flippanta. 9 
whom may he be? 

Flip. A Man of great Note; Colonel Shapely. 

Anl. Is it poſſible ! I have heard much of him in- 
deed, but never ſaw him before: One may ſee Quality 
in every Limb of him: he's a fine Man truly. 

_ Flip. I think you are in love with him, Mrs. An let. 

Anl. Alas, thoſe Days are done with me; but if I 
were as fair as I was once, and had as much Money as 
ſome Folks, Colonel Shapely ſhould not catch Cold for 
want of a Bedfellow. T love your Men of Rank, they 


have 
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from the Raſcality. 


== mour, he ſays he has no Money. 


by his 1 ſo ſaucy. 


Tee You ſee, then the may pay To TOY ſix and 
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have ſomething in their Air does ſo diſtinguiſh» em 


Flip. People of Quality are fineThings indeed, Mes. | 
Amlet, if they had but a little more Money; but for 
Want of that, they are forc'd'to do Things their great 
Souls are aſham' doof. For Example here's my La- 
SE owes you but fix and _y Pounde—— ' 5 

Anl. Wel! 

Flip. Well, and the * it not 12 wr to pay you. 

Anl. How can that be? 

Flip. I don't know ; her Calh-keeper's out of hu- 


* i ET 


\ Aml. What a 1 2 of LETS is a 
N ? Tell his Lady he has no Money ! 
Now, Mrs. Flippanta, 8 may bee his Bags are full, 


| " Flis If they are, ther $n0 > help for t; he'll do wher 
he: pleaſes, till he comes to make up his yearly * 
compts. 

Am. But Madam ahi ſometimes, fo 92 ſhe 
has good. F prtune, the may: pay me out of. her Win- 


i Qaneter god. of that, Mrs. Amlet ; "if he had 
won a thouſand Pounds, ſhe'd rather die in a Goal, 
than pay off a Farthing with it: Play-Money, Mrs. 
Amlet, amongſt People of Quality, is a ſacred Thing, 
and not to be profan d. The deux tis conſe- 
rated. to their Pleaſures, twould de Bacrilege to pay 
N debts with it. 

.Aml. Why what ſhall we do then? For * han't. one 
penny y to buy Bread. 

Flip. ll tell yo it juſt now comes in my 
Head 11 know my J has a little Occaſion for Mo- 
_ ney, at this time; ſo if you lend her——a hundred 


ee, out of it. 
Aml. Sure, Mrs, | Fli ippanta, you, think to make a 


Fool of me. 
Flip. No, the Devil fetch me if 1 doYou. Hall 


have a Diamond Necklace i in Pawn... Hoi 
Anl. 


2 
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Aml. O ho, a Pawn! That's another Caſe, - And 
when muſt ſhe have this Money 
Flip. In a quarter of an Hour. 8 „ 
Anl. Say no more. Bring the Necklace | to. er 
Houſe, it ſhall be ready for you. © 1 


Flip. I'll be with you in a moments; 6 0 he ö 

Aml. Adieu, Mrs. Tui un-. 3 1 etna N 
1 - Flip. Adieu, Mrs. Amle. baue. Amber. 

N NSG Flippanta 8 . ES? \ 


So—this ready Money will make usall happy. This 
Spring will ſet our Baſſet going, and that's a Wheel 
will turn twenty others. My Lady's young dad hand- 
ſome ; ſhe'll have a dozen Intrigue: upon her hands, be- 
fore he has been twice at her Prayers. So much the bet- 
ter; the more the GSriſt; the richer the Miller. Sure 
never Weneh got into ſo hopeful a Place: Here's a For- 
tune to be fol: 4 Miftreſs to be debauch'd, and a Maſter 
to be ruin'd.” If I don t feather my Neſt, and get a good 
Foſbend, 1 delerre to die; n a on 9 a r 


SA S V3 Iain 


> IT — 
une n 5 AC V . i; n. 100 nein 138 00 | 
12895. ee le Gigs n. 10:9 et 
eres Clariſa and bien. ai 
cu, JN. f HAT! in ah Mia of Dulneſs is the 


(matter With you, Colonel? You' are as 
fridious as crack'd Chymiſt 34049 9751 1,298 1.45% 
Dick." My Head, Madam, is full of your! 


Huſband. 8 
A2 The work F urniture for a Head in the Uni 
verſe.” 

Diel. I am thinking of his Paſſion for your Frien nd 

Arabia: 105 

"Clap. Paſſion Dear Colonel; be it 4 leſs vie- 

lent Name. X; Ks, 

197 (ens n 105 . Enter Braſs. 2 532 AY \ 
Dick, Well, Sir, what want you? + rod 
Braſs. "The Affair I told you of goes | "mY 7 To Dick 

fd ) There s an e out. Ne 
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Dic. The Devil there i! ji 


Clar. What News brings Braſs 25 it 
. Dick. Before Gad J can't tell; "+157 He ho Dog 


will never ſpeak out. My Lord what d ye call * waits 


for me at my ee ee a 5011 


Braſs. Ves, Sir. g 8 ing 7 f 11 033% 
Dick. Madam, I aſk your en ib .\v 
Clar. Your Servant, Sir. eu Dick 4 Braſs. 
I [She 2555 ts hen 
Enter Jeſſumin. Dao 8576——— 09 
8 * Where 8 Se Call "TW to me. if * F aber 


| han't loek d her up; I want her Company.  . 
Jeſ. Madam, | her Guitar-Maſter is with "IP 


Car. Pſha! he's taken up with her impertinent 2 
Mas. Fligpanta ſtays an Age with that old Fool, Mis. 


15 Amlet. And Araminta, before the can come abroad, 


is ſo long a placin her Coquet- Patch, that I muſt 


; — a Year without Company. How inſupportable is 


a moment's Uneaſineſs to a Woman of — and Plea- 


a 4 ov N- „ee ee ED icon, 


IEEE EIN „ 


E nter Flippanta. 


O, art thou come at laſt? Pr'ythee, Hlippanta, learn 


to move a little quicker," thou t. How? Unpatient I 


am. 


Flip. Ves, when · you expect Money: If you had 
ſent me to buy a Prayer-Book, 2777 6 pee I 


05 flown. . * F 1 Is 437 = 1. Ste 


Az F 
Glan. Well, haſt thou brought * 3 ate 3 
Flip. Yes, I have brought ſome. There [Giving her 


4 Purſe.] ithe old Hag: has Henk. off her Bill, the ſel. 6 is 


Inthes Pugfe. --'' - +7 If bins . 
Clar. fog well ; but take care, Plgpanta, my, Huſ- 


him chef lets bete Troubles by keeping em from 


his Knowledge. ent 22 
Flip. See the Tenderneſs the has for him, and | 15 
he s always a complaining. of ou]. 


Clar. Tis the nature of em, ür. a 13 


i a growling Animal. 


His. How 8 you define * em! 
Clar. 
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—— — 
PR. 3 
— * 
: n 
259 1 


1 
b 


j : 


The CONFEDERACY, 26 
Clar. O] I know em, Flippanta: tho' I confeſs my 
r Wretch diverts me ſometimes with his ill humours. 
1 with he wou'd quarrel with me to-day a little, to 
paſs away the time, for I find myſelf in a violent 
Spleen. | Cn ad, 
Flip. Why, if you pleaſe to drop yourſelf in his 
way, fix to four but he ſcolds one Rubber with you. 
Clar. Ay, but thou know'ſt he's as uncertain as the 
Wind, and if inſtead of quarrelling with me, he ſhou'd 
chance to be fond, he'd make me as ſick as a Dog. 
Flip. If he's kind, you muſt provoke him; if he 
kiſſes you, ſpit in his Face. bs Sta 
Clar. Alas! when Men are in the kiſſing Fit, (like 
* Lap-Dogs) they take that for a Favour. | | 
Flip. Nay, then I don't know what you'll do with 
him. „ LE | 
Clar. T'll e'en do nothing at all with him. 
Flippanta! . de [Yawning. 
Flip. Madam. 3 =P 
Clar. My Hoodsand Scarf, and a Coach to the Door. 
Flip. Why, whither are you going? e 
Clar. I can't tell yet, but I wou'd go ſpend ſome 
Money, ſince I have it. EE SLE 
Jip. Why, you want nothing that I know of. 
Clar. How aukward an ObjeQtion now is that, as if 
a Woman of Education bought things becauſe ſhe want-. 
ed em. Quality always diſtinguiſhes itſelf; and there- 
fore, as the mechanick People buy things, becauſe they 
have occaſion for em, you ſee Women of Rank always 
buy things, becauſe they have not occaſion for em. 


5 Now there, Flippanta, you ſee the difference between 


a Woman that has breeding, and one that has none. 

O ho, here's Araminta come at laſt. . 
| Enter Araminta. | 
Lard, what a tedious while you have let me expect you? 
I was afraid you were not well; how d'y' do to-day? - 
Aram. As well as a Woman can do, that has not 
ſlept all Night. RE 
Flip. Methinks, Madam, you are pretty well awake, 
however, BIT | e 
B 1 Aram. 
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Aran. O, tis not a little thing will make a Woman 
of my my Vigo ur look drowſy. ; 

| ut pr'ythee wb was't diſfturb'd. — 1 = 

NO” Not your Huſband, don't trouble yourſelf; 

at leaſt, I am not in love with him yet. | 
. Clar. Well remember'd, I hadquite forgot that mat- 
ter. I wiſh you much Joy, you have made a noble Con- | 


queſt indeed. | 
Aran. But now 1 have ſubdu'd the Country, pray 


is it worth my keeping? You know the Ground, you 1 


have try d it. 


WA! 5 
Wy Las been roving on ſome pretty thing or other. 


Clay. A barren Soil, _ can tell 

Aram. Vet if it were well cultivated, it would pro- 

duce ſomething to my Knowledge. Do you know *tis - 
in my power to ruin this poor thing of yours? His 
whole Eſtate is at my Service. 

Flip. Cods-fiſh, ſtrike him, Madam, and let my Lady 
o your halves. There's no Sin in plundering a 

gen ſo his Wife has ſhare of the Booty. 
Aram. Whenever ſhe gives me = Orders, I ſhall 

be very ready to obey em. 

_ - Clar. Why, as odd a thing as ſuch a Project may 
ſeem, Araminta, I believe I ſhall have a little ſerious 

Diſcourſe with you about'it. But pr'ythee tell me how 
ou have paſs'd the Night? For I am ſure your Mind 


Aram. Why, I have been ſtudying all the ways my 

brain could produce, to plague my Hy ſband. 
Collar. No wonder indeed you look ſo freſh this Mor- 
ning, . after the ſatisfaction of ſuch Penting Ideas all 


Night. 
Aram. Why, can a Woman do leſs than ſtudy Miſ- 


chief, when ſhe has tumbled and toſs'd herſelf into 


a burning Fever, for want of Sleep, and ſees a Fel- 
low lie ſnoring by her, ſtock-ſtill, in a fine breathing 
Sweat? 

Clar. Now ſee the difference of Women $ Tempers: 
Tf my dear would make but one Nap of his whole 
Life, nd only waken to make his Will, I ſhou'd be 
the TY Wife in the Univerſe. But we'll diſcourſe 


more 
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more of theſe matters as we go, for I muſt make a tour 
among the Shops. „ 
Aram. I have a Coach waits at the Door, we'll talk 
of em as we rattle along. | 
Clar. The beſt Place in nature, for you know a Hack- 
ney-Coach is a natural Enemy to a Huſband. 
| | [Ex. Clar. and Aram. 
5 Flippanta ſola. 
What a pretty little pair of amiable Perſons are there 
one to hold a Council of War together! Poor Birds! 
hat wou'd they do with their Time, if the plaguing 
their Huſbands did not help em to Employment! 
Well, if Idleneſs be the Root of all Evil, then Ma- 
trimony's good for ſomething, for it ſets many a poor 
Woman to Work. But here comes Miſs. I hope I 
ſhall help her in the holy State too ere long. And 


when ſhe's once there, if ſhe don't play her Part as 


well as the beſt of em, I'm miſtaken. Han't I loft 
the Letter I'm to give her? No, here tis; 


fo, now we ſhall ſee how pure Nature will work with 


IF her, for Art ſhe knows none yet. 


Enter Corinna. | „ 
Cor. What does my Mother-in-law want with me, 
Flippanta? They tell me, ſhe was aſking for me. 
Flip. She's juſt gone out, ſo I ſuppoſe twas no great 
Buſineſs. PLES? Rs | | : 
Cor. Then I'll go into my Chamber again. Wis 
Flip. Nay, hold a little if you pleaſe. I have ſome 
Buſineſs with you myſelf, of more Concern than what 
ſhe had to ſay to you. | BE 
Cor. Make haſte then, for you know my Father 
won't let me keep you company; he ſays, you'll ſpoil 
me. | „ 
Flip. I ſpoil you! He's an unworthy Man to vive you 
ſuch ill Tipo ions of a Woman of = Honor ia 
Cor. Nay, never take it to heart, Flippanta, for I 
don't believe a word he ſays. But he does fo plague 
me with his continual Scolding, I'm almoſt weary of 
my Life. 2 | 
Flip. Why, what 170 he finds fault with? 
: 2 


Cor. 
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Cor. Nay, I don't know, for I never mind him; 
when he has babbled for two Hours together, methinks 
T have heard a Mill going, that's all. It does not at 
all change my Opinion, Flippanta, it only makes my 


= Head ache. 


Flip. Nay, if you can bear it ſo, you are not to be 
pity'd ſo much as I thought. | $6 
Cor. Not pity'd! Why is it not a miſerable Thing, 
ſuch a young Creature as I am ſhou'd be kept in per- 
petual Solitude, with no other Company but a, parcel 
ofold fumbling Maſters, to teach me Geography, Arith- 
metick, Philoſophy, and a thouſand uſeleſs Things? 
Fine Entertainment, indeed, for a young Maid at b 
teen! methinks one's time might be better employ'd. 
Flip. Thoſe Things will improve your Wit. 
Cor. Fiddle, faddle; han't I Wit enough already? 
My Mother-in-law has learn'd none. of this 'Trumpery, 
and is not ſhe as happy as the day is long? | 
Flip. Then you envy her, I find? _ 
Cor. And well I may. Does ſhe not do what ſhe has 
a mind to, in ſpite of her Huſband's Teeth ? 


| Flip. Look you there now. [Afide.] If the has not 
already conceiv'd that, as the ſupreme Bleſſing of 


Life. 

Cor. Til tell you what, Flippanta; if my Mother- 
in-Law wou'd but ſtand by me a little, and encourage 
me, and let me keep her Company, Id rebel againſt 
my Father to-morrow, and throw all my Books in the 
_ , Fire. Why, he can't touch a Groat of my Portion; 
do you know that, Flippanta!l _ 

Flip. So I ſhall ſpoil her [ Aſide.] Pray Hea- 
yen the Girl don't debauch me. _ 8 
Cor. Look you: In ſhort, he may think what he 
pleaſes, he may think himſelf wiſe; but Thoughts are 
free, and I may think in my turn. I'm but a Girl, tis 
true, and a Fool too, if you believe him; but let him 
know, a fooliſh Girl may make a Wiſe Man's Heart 


ache; ſo he had as good be quiet——Now it's out 


Flip. Very well, I love to ſee a young Woman have 
Spirit, it's a ſign ſhe'll come tofomething, | 
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Cor. Ah, Flippanta, if you wou'd but encourage me, 
you'd find me quite another thing. I'm a devili Girl 
in the Bottom; I wiſh you'd but let me make one a- 
mongſt you. 

Flip. That never can be, till you are marry'd, Come, | 
examine your Strength a little. Do you think, you 
durſt venture upon a Huſband? 

Cor. A Huſband! Why a——if you wou'd but en · 
courage me. Come, Flippanta, be a true Friend now. 


Gn, Be PS... 


Experience. Do you in your very Conſcience and Soul, 
think I am old enough to be marry'd? | 

| * Old enough! Why you are ſixteen, are you 
not 
Cor. Sixteen! I am Sixteen, two Months, and odd 
Days, Woman. I keep an exact Account, 

Flip. The duce you are! 

Cor, Why, do you then truly and ſincerely think | I 
am old enough? 

Flip. I do upon my Faith, Child. | 

1 Cor. Why then to deal as fairly with you, Flippanta, 
| as you do with me, I have thought ſo any time theſe 
three Years. 

Flip. Now I find you have more Wit than ever I 
thought you had; and to ſhew you what an Opinion 
I have of your Diſcretion, PI! ſhew you a thing I 
thought to have thrown in the Fire. 

Cor. What is it, for Fupiter's ſake ?. 

bs Flip. Something will make yout Heart chuck within 
; you. 

== Cor. My dear Fliopantit] / 

Flip. What do you think it is? : | 

Cor. I don't know, nor I don't care, but P m mad to 
have it. | 8 
Flip. It's a four corner d Thing. 
Cor. What, like a Cardinal's Cap? 
Flip. No, tis worth a whole Conclave of em. How 
do you like it? [Shewing the Letter. 
67 O Lard, a Letter! Is there ever a token 
in it? 5 | 


B 3 1 Flip. 


Fil give you Advice, when I have got a little more 3 
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Flip. Ves, and a precious one too. There's a hand- 
ſome young Gentleman's Heart. 
Cor. A handſome young Gentleman's Heart! 
Nay, then *tis time to look grave, Aſi de. 
Flip. There. 5 8 
Cor. I ſhan't touch it. 
Flip. What's the matter now ? 
Cor. I ſhan't receive it. | 
Flip. Sure you jeſt. 
Cor. You'll find I don't. I b end myſelf bet- 
ter, than to take Letters, when I don't know who 
they are from. 
Flip. Pm afraid Icommended your wit too ſoon. 
Cor. Tis all one, I ſhan't touch it, unleſs I know 
Who it co from. 
Flip. Hey-day! open it and you'll ſee. 
Cor. Indeed I ſhall not. 
Flip. Well then I muſt return it where I had. it. 
Cor. That won't ſerve your turn, Madam. My Fe a- 
ther muſt have an Account of this. 
Flip. Sure you are not in earneſt? 
* Cor. You'll find J am. | ; 
Hlip. So, here's fine Work. This tis to deal with 
Girls before they come to know the 1 many of 
Sexes. 
Cor.. Confeſs who you had it Gam: and perhaps, for 
this once, I may'nt tell my Faber.. | 
Flip. Why then ſince it muſt out, twas the Colonel: 
But why-are you ſo ſcrupulous, Madam? 
Cor. Becauſe if it had come from any body elſe— 
Iwou'd not have given a Farthing for-It.  - | 
[Twitching it eagerly out of her hand. 4 
Flip. Ah, my dear little Rogue, [ [Kifong Ber.] You 
frighten'd me out of my Wits. . 
Cor. Let me read it, let me read it, let me read it, let 
me read it, I fay. Um; um, um, Cupid's, um, um, 
um, Darts, um, um, um, Beauty, um Charms, um, 
um, um, Angel, um, Goddeſs, um [Kiffing the 
Letter. ] um, um, um, trueſt Lower, hum, um, Etern- 
al Conſtancy, um, um, um, Cruel, um, um, um, Racks, - 
| | um, 


\ 
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um, um, Tortures, um, um, fifty Daggers, um, um, 
| bleeding Heart, um, um, dead Man, 
Very well, a mighty civil Letter I promiſe you ; not 
one ſmutty Wordinit: I'll go lock it up in my Comb-box. 
Flip. Well but what does he ſay to you? | 
Cor. Not a Word of News, Flippanta; tis all about 
Buſineſs. | : 1 | 
Flip. Does he not tell you he's in love with you? 
Cor. Ay, but he told me that before. a 
Flip. How ſo? He never ſpoke to you. 
Cor. He ſent me word by his Eyes. 3 
Flip. Did he ſo? mighty well. I thought you had 
been to learn that 1 | ph 
Cor. O, but you thought wrong, Flippanta. What, 
becauſe I don't go a viſiting, and fee the World, you 
think I know nothing. But you ſhou'd conſider, Flip- 
_ panta, that the more one's alone, the more one thinks; 
and *tis thinking that improves a Girl, I'll have you 
to know, when I was younger than I am now, by more 


than Til boaſt of, I thought of Things wou'd have 


made you ſtare again. | | „ 

Flip. Well, ſince you are ſo well vers'd in your Buſi- 
neſs, I ſuppoſe I need not inform you, That if you 
don't write your Gallant an Anſwer he'll die. 
Cor. Nay, now, Flippanta, I confeſs you tell me 
ſomething I did not know before. Do you ſpeak in ſe- 
rious ſadneſs? Are Men given to die, if their Miſtreſ- 
ſes are ſour to em? | 1 | 

Flip. Um I can't ſay they all die—No, I can't ſay 
they all do; but truly I believe it would go very hard 
with the Colonel. 1 | 

Cor. Lard, I would not have my Hands in Blood for 
Thouſands; and therefore, Flippanta——if you'll en- 
courage me | | 

Flip. O, by all means an Anſwer. | 

Cor. Well, fince you ſay it then, I'll een in and do 
it, tho' I proteſt to you (leſt you ſhould think me too for- 
ward now) he's the only Man that wears a Beard, Pd ink 
my Fingers for. Maybe if I marry him in a Year.or 

_ two's time I mayn't be ſo nice. e. 
N [Exit Corinna. 
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Flippanta ſola. | 
Now den give him Joy; he's like to have a rare 
Wife o' thee. But where there's Money, a Man has a 
Plaiſter to his Sore. They have a bleſſed time on't, who 
marry for Love. See!—here comes an Example 
Araminta's dread Lord. | 
Enter . 
Mon. Ah, Flippanta! How do you do, good 8 
panta? How do you do? _ 
Flip. Thank you, Sir, well, at your Service. 
Mon. And how does the good Family, your Maſter, 
and your fair Miſtreſs? Are they at home? 
Flip. Neither of them; my Maſter has been gone out 
theſe two — and my Lady i is juſt gone with your 


Wife. 
Mon. Well, I won't ſay I have loſt my Labour, how- 


ever, as long as I have met with you, Flippanta. For 


l have wiſh'd a great while for an Opportunity to talk 
BY with you a little. You won't take it amiſs, if I ſhould 
afk you a few Queſtions? 


Flip. Provided you leave me to my Liberty in my 
Anſwers. What's this Cot-quean going to pry into 

now! IAſlide. 

Mon. Pry'thee, good Flippanta, how do Four Maſter 
and Miſtreſs live together? 

Flip. Live! Why like Man and Wife, generally 
out of Humour, quarrel often, ſeldom agree, complain 
of one another; and perhaps have both reaſon. In 
ſhort, *tis much as tis at your Houſe. 

Mon. Good-lack! But whoſe Side are you generally 
of? 

Flip. O, the right ſide always, my Lady's. And if 
you'll have me give you my Opinion of theſe Matters, 
Sir, I do not think a Huſband can ever be in the right. 

— Go 

Flip. Little, peeping, creeping, ſneaking, ſtingy, co- 
vetous, an. dirty, Cuckoldly Things. | 

Mon. Ha! 

Flip. Fit for nothing but T Won and dre | 


Mon. Ha 


_ 


| this. 


n 
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Flip. A Dog in a Manger, ſnarling and biting, to 
ſtarve Gentlemen with good Stomachs. 

Mon. Ha! ; 

Flip. A Centry upon Pleaſure, ſet to be a plague up- 
on Lovers, and damn poor Women before their time. 
Mon. A Huſband is indeed 


Flip. Sir, I ſay he is nothing A Beetle with- 
out Wings, a Windmill without Sails, a 9s in a 
Calm. 

Mon. Ha! | 

Flip. A Bag without Money—an « empty Bottle 


dead Small-Beer. 


Mon. Ha! | 
Hip. A Quack without Drugs. 
Mon. Ha! 

Hip. A Lawyer without Knavery. 
Mon. Ha! 

Flip. A Courtier without F lattery. 
Mon. Ha! 
Flip. A King without an Army y or a People 


with one. Have I drawn him, Sir? 


Mon. Why truly, Flippanta, I can't deny but there 


are ſome general Lines of Reſemblance. But you know 
there may be Exceptions. | 


Flip. Hark you, Sir, ſhall I deal plainly with you? 


Had 1 got a Huſband, I wou'd put him in 3 that 


he Was marry'd as well as J. 
Sings. 
For avere. I the Thing call d a Wife, 
And my Fool grew too fond of his Poxwer, 
He d look like an Aſs all his Life, 
For a Prank that I'd . him in an Hour. 
8 lol la ra tol tol, Cc. —Do you obſerve that, 
ir 
Mon. I do: and think you wou'd be in the right on't. 
But, 3 why doſt not give this Advice to thy 


Miſtreſs? 


Flip. For "WT it ſhou'd go round to your Wife, Sir, 
for you know they are Play-fellows. 
Mon. O, there's no danger of my Wife; the knows 


4 m none of thoſe Huſbands. 
"M3 Flip. 


8 The ConrEDERACY. 


Flip Are you ſure ſhe knows that, Sir? 
Mon. Tm ſure ſhe ought to know it, Flippanta, for 
really I have but four Faults in the World. 
Flip. And, pray, what may they be? 
Mon. Why, Im. a little Ty” I ſhift wat once a 
Week. 
16 Flip. Fough! 935 
wi Mon. I am ſometimes out of 6 
W Flip. Provoking! 
Mon. I don't give her ſo much Money as ſhe'd have. 
Flip. Infolent! 
Mon. And a 
young as I was. 
Flip. The Devil! 
Aon. O, but then conſider how tis on her fide, 
——  Flippanta. She ruins me with waſhing, is always out 
n Humour, ever wanting Money, and will never be 
Older. 
Flip. That laſt Article, I muſt confeſs, is a little 
hard upon you. | 
Mon. Ah, Flippanta, did'ft thou but know the daily: 
Provocations I have, thou'dft be the firft to excuſe my 
Faults. But now I think on't thou art-none of- 
all Friend, thou doſt not love me at all; no, not at 


der. I mayn't be quite ſo. 


Flip. And whither is this little Reproach going to 
lend us now ? 

Mon. You have power over your fair Miſtreſs Flip- 
nta. 
Flis. Sir! | 
Mon. But what then? you hate me. 
Flip. I underſtand you not. | 
Mon. There's not a moment's Trouble her navghty 
Huſband gives her, but I feel it too. 
Flip. 10 don't know what you mean. 
Mon. If the did but know what part I take in her 
Sufferings- = 
Flip. Mighty obſcure. 
Aan. Well, Tl ſay no more; bur 
Flip. All Hebrew. 
Mon. If thou wou'dſt but tell hat on't. 


Flip. 
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Flip. Still darker and darker... _ 
Mon. I ſhou'd not be ungrateful. | 
Flip. Ah, now I begin to underſtand you: | 
Mon. Flippanta — there's my Purſe, 
Flip. Say no more; now you explain, indeed 
You are in Love? 
Men. Bitterly—and I Jo ſwear by all the Gods 
Flip. Hold Spare em for another time, you ſtand _ 
in no need of em now. An Uſurer that parts with his 
Purſe, gives ſufficient Proof of his Sincerity. | 4 
Mon. I hate my Wife, Flippanta. 
Flip. That we'll take upon your bare word. 
Mon. She's the Devil, Flippanta. 
Flip. You like your Neighbour s better. 
Mon. Oh!———an Angel! -» 
_ Flip. What pity it is the Law don't Mow crucking! 
Mon. If it did, Flippanta ! | 
Flip. But ſince it don t, Si Keep the Reins 
upon your Paſſion: Don't let your Flame rage too high, 
leſt my Lady ſhou'd be cruel, and it ſhou'd dry you up 


to a Mummy. 


Mon. Tis impoſſible ſhe can be ſo barbarous, to let 
me die. Alas, Flippanta, a very ſmall matter wou'd 
fave my Life. | 

Flip. Then yare dead for we Women ne- 
” ou any thing to a Man who will be ſatisfied with 
a little. 

Mon. Dear Flippanta, that was only my Modeſty ; 
but ſince you'll have it out i am a very Dragon: 
And ſo your Lady'll find if ever ſhe thinks fit to be 
Now I hope you'll ſtand my Friend. 

Flip. Well, Sir, as far as my Credit goes, it ſhall be 
_ employ'd in your Service. 

Mon. My beſt Flippanta tell he 'm 
all hers tell her my Bodys hers tell 
her my Sous 1 tell her 
my Eſtate's hers. Lard have mercy upon me how Fm 
in love! 

Flip. Poor Man! what a Sweat he's in! But bk — 

! hear my Maſter ; for Heaven's fake compoſe . 


Nes to the Wives. Fortune has now put their Huſ- 
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a little, you are in ſuch a Fit, o' my Conſcience bel 
ſmell you out. 

Mon. Ah dear, "5G in ſuch an e 1 dare not 
| be ſeen; put me 1n this Cloſet for a Moment. 

Flip> Cloſet Man! it's too little, your Love wou'd 
ſtifle you. Go air yourſelf i in che Garden a little, you 
have need on't, i faith. [She puts him out. 

=p Flippanta "Ta X 
A rare Adventure, by my troth; This will Een 


bands into their hands, and I think * are too ſharp to 
neglect its Favours. 
Enter Gripe. c 
Gripe. o, here s the Right-hand; the reſt of the Bo- 


dA y can't be far off. Where's my Wife, Huſwife? 


make her change a light Heart for a heavy one, 
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Flip. An admirable Queſtion ann ſhe's gone a- 
broad, Sir. | 
Gripe. Abroad, abroad, abroad already? Why ſhe u- 
ſes to be ſtewing i in her Bed three Hours after this time, 

as late as tis what makes her gadding ſo ſoon? 

Flip. Buſineſs I ſuppoſe. 

Gripe. Buſineſs! the has a pretty Head for 1 
truly: O ho, let her change her way of Living, or I'll. 


Flip. And why wou'd you have her change her way 
of living, Sir? Vou ſee it agrees with her. She never 
look d better in her Life. 

Eripe. Don't tell me of her Looks, 1 have done with 
her Looks Jong ſince. But T1 make 4 Ng her 
Life, or 

Flip. Indeed, Sir, you won't. 

Eripe. Why, what ſhall hinder me, Inſolence? 

Flip. That which hinders moſt Huſbands ; Contra- : 


_ Gripe. Suppoſe Lreſolve I won't be contradiQed? 
Flip. Suppoſe ſhe reſolves you ſhall ? T7 
Eripe. A Wife's Reſolution is not good * Law. | 
Flip. Nor a Huſbands by Cuſtom. 
Gripe. I tell thee I will not bear it. 
Flip. I tell you, Sir, "ou will bear it. 


— 


Gripe. 
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Gripe. Oons, I have borne it three Vears already. 
Flip. By that you {ce * tis but giving your Mind to. 


it. 

Gripe. My Mind to it 1 Death and the Devil! My 
Mind toit! 

Flip. Look ye, Sir, ye may ſwear, * damn, and 
call the Furies to aſſiſt you; but till you apply the Re- 
medy to the right place, you'll never cure the Diſeaſe. 
You fancy you have Sof extravagant Wife, is't not 
ſo? 

: Gripe. Pr'ythee change me that Word F ancy, and it is 
0. 

Flip. Why there's it. Men are ſtrangely troubled with 
the Vapours 'of late. You'll wonder now, if I tell 
you, you have the moſt reaſonable Wife in Town: 
And that all the Diſorders you think you ſee in her, are 
only here, here, here, 1 in your own Head. | 

| [Thumping his Forehead. 

* She i is then, 1 in my opinion, a reaſonable Wo- 
man: 

Flip. By my Faith I think ſo. 

Gripe. I ſhall run mad Name me an Extraya- 
| n in the World ſhe is not guilty of. | 

ers ge" mean Extravagance in the World the i is 
guilty of. 

Gripe, Come then: Does not he put the whole 
Houle in diſorder ? | 

Flip. Not that I know of, for ſhe never comes into it 
but to ſlee 7, 
___ Gripe, is v very well: Does ſhe employ any one mo- 

ment of her Life in the Goverment of her Family ? 

Flip. She is ſo ſubmiſſive a Wife , ſhe leaves it entirely 
to you. 

. Admirable ! Does he not front more Money 


in Coach-hire, and Chair-hire, than wou'd maintain fix _ 


Children ? 
Flip. She's too nice of your Credit to be ſeen daggling 
in the Streets. 
Gripe. Good ! Do I ſet eye on her ſometimes i in A 
Week together ? 


Flip. 


— 
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Flip. That, Sir, is becauſe you are never ſtirring at the 
ſame time; you keep odd Hours; you are always going 

to Bed 2 ſhe's riſing, and riſing juſt when ſhe's com- 

ing to bed. | | 5 So 
 Gripe. Yes truly, Night into Day, and Day into 
Night, Bawdy-Houſe Play, that's her Trade; but theſe 
ware Trifles: Has ſhe not loſt hef Diamond Necklace? 
Anſwer me to that, Trapes. | „ 
FI. Yes ; and has ſent as many Tears after it, as if it 
= had been her Huſband, : 30" Wi 

' Grippe. Ah! ——— the Pox take her; but enough. 
' ?*Tis reſolv'd, and I will put a ſtop to the courſe of hen 
Life, or I will put a ſtop to the courſe of her Blood, 
and ſo ſhe ſhall know the firſt time I meet with her; 
lade. ] which tho we are Man and Wife, and lie un- 

der one Roof, tis very poſſible may not be this Fort- 
night. 5 15 =. [Exit Gripe. 

rents la. 8 

Nay, thou haſt a bleſſed time on't, that muſt be con- 
feſs d. What a miſerable Devil is a Huſband ? Inſupport- 
able to himſelf, and a Plague to every _ about him. 
Their Wives do by them, as Children do by Dogs, 
= teaze and provoke 'em, till they make em ſo curs'd, 

they ſnarl and bite at every thing that comes in their 
oh Reach. This Wretch here is grown perverſe to that 
= degree, he's for his Wife's keeping home, and making 
= Hell of his Houſe, ſo he may be the Devil in it, to 
torment her. How niggardly ſoever he is, of all things 
he poſſeſſes, he is willing to purchaſe her Miſery, at 
the Expence of his own Peace. But he'd as good be 
ſtill, for he'll miſs of his Aim. If I know her (which 
I think I do) ſhe'll ſet his Blood in ſuch a Ferment, it 
wall bubble out at every Pore of him; whilſt hers is ſo 
quiet in her Veins, her Pulſe ſhall go like a Pendulum. 
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ACT III. 
8 C E * E, Mrs. Amlet's Houſe 
Enter Dick 


k Ween this old Woman ?——A-hey. What 

the Devil, no Body at home! Ha! her ſtrong 

Box! And the Key in't!*tis ſo. Now Fortune be 

my Friend. What the Duce — Not a Penny of Money 

in Caſh !-—— Nor a Chequer Note! Nor a 

Bank Bill! [Searches the ſtrong Box.] 

Nor a crooked Stick! Nor a —Mum here's 8 

ſomething—A Diamond Necklace, by all the Gods ! — 

Oons the old Woman——Zeft. | 

[Claps the Necklace in his Packet, then runs _—_ | 

4 iſts her Bleſſing. I 

| Enter Mrs. Amlet, 
Dis Mother, pray, to, c. 

Aml. Is it poſſible Dick upon his humble 
Knee! Ah my dear Child May Heaven be good un- 
to the. 55 

Dick. Tm come, my dear Morker, t to pay my Duty 
to you, and to aſk your Conſent to - 

Aml. What a Shape is there! 

Dick. To aſk your Conſent, I ſay, to marry a oreat 
Fortune ; for what is Riches in this World without a 
Bleſſing ? and how can there be a Bleſſing without Re- 
ſpect and Duty to Parents? ; 

Aml. What a Noſe he has! | 

Dick. And therefore it being the Duty of every 2 
Kul not to diſpoſe of himſelf iv Marriage, without 

the 

Anl. Now the Lord love cheel l ang him.] 
for thou art a goodly young Man; well, Dick, 

And how goes it with the Lady? Are her Eyes open to 

thy Charms? Does ſhe ſee what's for her own good? 

Is ſhe ſenſible of the Bleſſings thou haſt in Store for her? 

Ha! Is (IM ſure ? Haſt * broke a Piece of * 


— 
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with her? Speak, Bird, do: Don't be modeſt and hide 


/ thy Love from thy Mother, for Tm an indulgent Pa- 


rent. 

Dick. Nothing under Heaven can prevent my good 
Fortune, but its being diſcover'd I am your Son 
Anl. Then thou art ſtill aſham'd of thy natural Mo- 

ther 


Graceleſs! Why, Pm no Whore, Sirrah. - 
Dick. I know you are not———— A Whore.! Bleſs 
us all | 


Anl. No; my Reputation? s as PEW as the beſt of 
'em ; and tho' I'm old, Pm chaſte, you Raſcal you. 

: Dick. Lord, that i is not the thing we talk of, Mother ; 
ut- N 

Anl. I think, as the World goes, they may be proud 
of marrying their Daughter 1 into a virtuous Family. | 

Dick. Oons, Virtue is not the Caſe— + | 
1 Anl. Where ſhe 1 may have a good Example before her 

es. 
1e O Lord! O Lord! O Lord! 

Aml. I'm a Woman that don't fo much as encourage 
an incontinent Look towards me. 

Dick. I tell you, 'sdeath, I tell you 

Aml. If a Man ſhou'd make an uncivil Motion to me, 
Pd ſpit in his laſcivious Face : and this you may tell 
them Sirrah. , 

Dick. Death and Furies! the Woman' s out of ber 

Anl. Don't you ſwear, you Raſcal you, don't you 
ſwear ; we ſhall have thee damn'd at aft, and then I | 
ſhall be diſprac'd. 

Dick. Why then in cold Blood hear me ſpeak to you: 
I tell you it's a City-Fortune I'm about, ſhe cares not a 
Fig for your Virtue, ſhe'll hear of nothing but Quality : 
She has quarrell'd with one of her Friends for having a 
better Complexion, and is reſolv'd ſhe'll marry, to take 
2 of her. 

Aml. What a Cherry-Lip i 1s there ! 

Dick. Therefore, good dear Mother now, have a care 
and don't diſcover me ; for if you do, all's loſt. | 
 Aml. Dear, dear, how thy fair Bride will be de- 
; Tighted ? Go, get thee gone, Go fetch her home, 

80 fetch her bome; 3 Ill eee a ns” a 
HOW 
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Pillow of Down ſhe ſhall lay her head upon. Go fetch 


her home, I ſay. W 
Dicl. Take care then of the main Chance, my dear 


Mother; remember, if you diſcover me 
Aml. G0 fetch her home, I ſay. 
Dick. You promiſe me then 
Aml. March. | | 
Dick. But ſwear to me 
Aml. Be gone Sirrah., - 8 

Dick. Well, Pl rely upon you But one Kiſs be- 
fore I go. (Kiſſes her heartily, and runs off. 


Aml. Now the "Me love thee ; for thou art a com- 
7 fortable young Man. (Exit Mrs. * | 


=” E N E, Gripe's Houſe. 
Enter Corinna and Flippanta. 


oh But hark you, Flippanta, if you don't think he 
loves me dearly, don't give him my Letter, after all. 

Flip. Let me alone. 

Cor. When he has read it, let him give it you again. 

Flip. Don't trouble yourſelf. 

Cor. And not a word of the Pudding to my Mother- 
in-law. 

Flip. Enough. 

Cor. When we come to love one another to the pur- 
poſe, ſhe ſhall know all. 

Flip. Ay, then twill be time. : 

Cor. But remember tis you make me do all this now, 


for t. 

Flip. III be BE Security. 

Cor. I'm young, and know nothing of the matter; 
but you have Experience, ſo it's your Buſineſs to con- 
duct me ſafe. 

Flip. Poor Innocence! 

Cor. But tell me in ſerious Sadneſs, Flippanta, does 
he love me with the very Soul of him ? 

Flip. I have told you ſo a hundred times, and yet 
you are not ſatisfy d. | 0 

or. 


ſo if any * comes on't, tis s you muſt anſwer 


UID tc IEA &!———— SGI 7˙¹ Fawn = — 
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Cr. But methinks, Id fan have him tell me ſo 
| MinſelE | 

. Flip, Have patience, and i it ſhall be done. | 
Cor. Why, Patience is a Virtue ; that we muſt all 


confeſs——But I fancy, the ſooner it's s done the better, 
. 


Enter Jeſſamin. 

Fefj Madam, yonder's your Geography-Maſtei wait- 
ing for you. (Exit. 
Cor. Ah! how I am tir'd with theſe old fumbling 

Fellows, Flippanta. 

Flip. Well, don't let them break your Heart, vou 
ſhall be rid of them all e're long. 

Cor. Nay, tis not the ſtudy I m ſo weary of, Flip- 

panta, tis the odious thing that teaches me. Were the 

Colonel my Maſter, I fancy I could take pleaſure in 
learning every thing he cou'd ſhew me. | 

Flip. And he can ſhew you a great deal, I can tell 
you that. But get you'gone in, here's ſomebody com- 
ing, we muſt not be ſeen .. FRO 
_ Gor. Twill, I will, Iwill. O the dear Colonel. 


: (Rynning of. 
Enter Mrs Amlet. We, 178 
Flip. 0 ho, it's Mrs. Amlet What brings you 
ſo ſoon to us again, Mrs. Amlet ? 
| 1 Amlet. Ah! my dear Mrs. Flip panta, I m in a furious 
right. 
WY Why what's come to you! ? 
Aml. Ah! Mercy on us all 
Necklace 
Flip. What of that? © 
Anl. Are you ſure you left it at my Houſe ? 
Flip. Sure I left it ! a very pretty Queſtion. truly! 
Anl. Nay, don't be angry; ſay nothing to Madam 
of i it, I beſeech you: It will be found again, if it be 
Heaven's good Will. At leaft tis I muſt bear the Lots 
re.” 8 my Rogue of a Son has laid his Birdlime 
Fingers on't. 
Flip. Your Son, Mrs. Amlet ! Do you breed your 
V eee up to * Tricks as theſe then? 


59 


Madam 8 Diamond 


Aml. 
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- Aml. What ſhall I fay to you, Mrs. Flippanta ? Can 
I help it ? He has been a Rogue from his Cradle, Dick 
has. But he has his Deſerts too. And now it comes in 
my Head, mayhap he may have no ill Deſign in this 

neither. | 
Flip. No ill Deſign, Woman! He's a pretty Fellow 
if he can ſteal a Diamond Necklace with a good one. 

Aml. You don't know him, Mrs. Flippanta, ſo well 
as that bore him. Dic#'s a Rogue, tis true, but —— 
Mum | 

Flip. What "90h the Woman mean? 

Aml. Hark you, Mrs. Flippanta, is not here a young 
Gentle woman in your Houſe that wants a Huſband : Fog: 

Flip. Why do you aſk ? 

Aml. By way of Converſation only, it Jack not con- 
cern me; but when ſhe marries, I may chance to dance 
at the Wedding. Remember I tell you ſo; IT who am 
but Mrs. Amlet. 

Flip. You dance at her Wedding! you! | 

Aml. Yes, I, I; but don't trou le Madam about * 
Necklace, erhaps i it mayn't go out of the Family. A- 
dieu, Mrs. Boos: | (Exit Mrs. Amlet. 

Flip. What—what—what does the Woman mean 
Mad ! what a Capilotade of a Story's here? The Neck- 
lace loſt ; and her Son Dick; and a Fortune to marry ; 
and ſhe ſhall dance at the Wedding ; z and She 
does not intend, I hope, to propoſe a Match between 
her Son Dick. and Corinna? By my Conſcience I believe 
the does. An old Beldam ! 

Enter Braſs. 

Braſs. Well, Huſſy, how ſtand our Affairs ? * | 

Miſs writ us an Anſwer yet? My Maſter's very impa- 
| tient vonder. 
Flip. And why the Duce does not he come himſelf ? 
What does he ſend ſuch idle Fellows as thee of his Er- 
rands ? Here I had her alone juſt now : He won't have 
| Ne an Opportunity again this Month; I can tell him 
that 

Braſs. So much the worſe for him; tis his Buſineſs. 
— ut now, my Dear, let thee and I talk a little of 

our 


Wives will fall into a good Intelligence. 
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our own : I grow moſt damnably in love with thee'; 
doſt hear that? „ 

Flip. Phu! thou art always timing things wrong; 
my head is full, at preſent, of more important things 
than Love. | | | hy . 
Braſs. Then it's full of important things indeed : 
Doft want a Privy-Counſellor ? | | 

Flip. I want an Aſſiſtant. 
Bras. To do what? EE 
Flip. Miſchief. | LIE. 
Braſs. Tm thy Man——touch. 

Flip. But before I venture to let thee into my Project, 
pry thee tell me, whether thou find'ſt a natural Diſpoſi- 
tion to ruin a Huſband to oblige his Wite ? 

Braſs. Is ſhe handſome? 

T. 5 

Braſs. Why then my Diſpoſition's at her Service. 

Flip. She's beholden to thee. RE ES 
Braſs. Not ſhe alone neither, therefore don't let her 
grow vain upon't ; for I have three or four Affairs of 
that kind going at this time. ut | 

Flip. Well, go carry this Epiſtle from Miſs to thy 
Maſter ; and when thou com'ſt back, III tell thee thy 
Buſineſs. * 5 5 

Braſs. Pll know it before I go, if you pleaſe. 

Flip. Thy Maſter waits for an Anſwer. 
Bras. Td rather he ſhou'd wait than J. 

Flis. Why then, in ſhort, Araminta's Huſband is in 

love with my Lady. F 
Braß. Very well, Child, we have a Rewland for her 
Olives: Thy Lady's Huſband is in love with Araminia. 

Flip. Who told you that, Sirrah ? = = 

Braſs. *Tis a Negotiation I am charg'd with, Pert. 
Did not I tell thee I did Buſineſs for half the Town ? 1 
have manag'd Maſter Gripe's little Affairs for him theſe 
ten years, you Slut you. | | Es 
Flip. Hark thee, Braſs, the Game's in our hands, if 
we can but play the Cards. 3 
\ Braſs. Pique and Repique, you Jade you, if the 


Flip. 
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Flip. Let them alone; I'll anſwer for them they don't 
flip the Occaſion——See here they come. They little 
think what a Heer of good News we have for em. 

nter Clariſſa and Araminta. | 

Clar. Feſſamin | here, Boy, carry up theſe things 
into my Dreſſing-Room, and break as many of them 
by the way as you can, be ſure—0 art thou there. 

Braſs ! What News? 

Braſs. Madam, I only call'd in as I was going by 
But ſome little Propoſitions Mrs. Iippanta has 
been ſtarting, have kept me here to offer yo Sy” 
ſhip my humble Service. 

Clar. What Propoſitions? 

Braſs. She'll acquaint you, Madam. 

Aram. Is there any thing new, Flippanta? 

Flip. Yes and pretty too. 

___ Clar. That follows of courſe, but let's have it quick. 
Flip. Why, Madam, you have made a a pas 
Clar. Huſſey But of who? quick. 
Flip. Of Mr. Money trap, that's all. 
Aram. My Huſband! 

Flip. Yes, your Huſband, Madam : You thoyght fit 
to corrupt ours, ſo now we are even with you. 

Aram. Sure thou art in jeſt, "lippantd. 

Flip. Serious as my Devotions. | 

Braſs. And the croſs Intrigue, Ladies, is what, our 
Brains have been at work about. 

Aram. My Dear! . Clariſſa 

Clar. My Life ! 2255 | 

Aram. My Angel! 

Clar. My Soul ! \ [Hugging or one another. 
Aram. The Stars have done this. 

Clar. The pretty little Twinklers. 

Flig. And Few will you do for them now ? 

Clar. What grateful Creatures ought ; ſlew em we 
don't deſpiſe their Favours, | 
Aram. But is not this a Wager between theſe two 
Blockheads ? 
R Cora I would not give a * to go the Winaer's 

a ves. 


1 
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Aram. Then tis the moſt fortunate thing that ever 
cou'd have happen'd. 

' Clar. All your laſt Night's Ideas, Araminta, were 
rifles to it. 

Aram. Braſs (my Dear) will be uſeful to us. 

Braſs. At your Service, Madam. 

Clar. Flippanta will be neceſſary, my Life! 

Flip. She waits your Commands, Madam. 

Aram. For my part then, I recommend my Huſband 


to thee, Flippanta, and make it my earneſt Kequeſt ou | 


: 2 - Clar. This Wench is ſo mad. 


won't leave him one half-Crown. 

Flip. I'Il do all I can to obey you, Madam. 

Braſs. [To Clariſſa. ] if your Ladyſhip wou'd ove me 
the ſame kind Orders for yours. 

Clar. O if thou ſpar'ſt him, e Im thy 
Enemy till I die. 5 
Bras. Tis enough, Madam, rube tes to give you a 

reaſonable account of him. But how do you intend we 
ſhall proceed, Ladies? Muſt we ſtorm the Purſe at 
| * break Ground in form, and You it by little and 

little 
Clar. Storm, dear Braſs, ſtorm: ever r whill you live, 
form. = 
Aram. O by all means; ; muſt it not be o Flip- 
panta „„ 

Flip. In four and 3 N two hundred Pounds 
a-piece, that's my Sentence. Y 

Braſs. Very well. But, Ladies, you'll give me leave, 
to put you in mind of ſome little Expence in Favours, 

*twill be neceſſary you are at, to theſe "_ Gentle- 
men. 

Aram. Favours, | Braſs: ! 
Braſs. Um -ſome ſmall matters, Madam, I 
doubt muſt be. 

_ Clar.. Now that's a vile Article, Araminta ; for that 
thing your Huſband 1s ſo like mine | 
lip. Phu, there's a Scruple indeed. Pray, Madam, | 
don- t be ſo ſqueamiſh ; tho' the Meat be a little flat, 
well find you ſavoury Sauce to it. 


Flip. 


6 
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Flip. Why, what in the name of 3 is it Jou 
have to do, that's ſo terrible? ß; 

Braſs. A civil Look only.. 

Aram. There's no great harm i in that. 

Flip. An obliging Word. 

Clar. That one may afford em. 

Braſs. A little Smile, apropos. | 

Aram. That's but giving one's ſelf an Air. 
Flip. Receive a little Letter, perhaps. 

Clar. Women of Quality 2 that from fifty adn 
Fellows. 

Brafs. Suffer (may be) a Südens by the Hand. 

Aram. One's ſous'd to that, one does not feel it. 

Flip. Or if a Kiſs wou'd do't ? 

Clary. Id die firſt. 


Braſs. Indeed, Ladies, I doubt *twill be neceſſary 


M 


Clar. Get their wretched Money, without paying ſo 
dear for it. 
Flip. Well, juſt as you pleaſe for that, my Ladies: 
But I ſuppoſe you'll play upon the ſquare with your 
Favours, and not pique your ſelves upon being one 
more grateful than another. 

Braſs. And ſtate a fair Account of Receipts and Diſ- 
burſements. 


Aram. That J think ſhou'd be indeed. 


Clar. With all my heart, and Braſs, ſhall be our Baaks 5 


keeper. So get thee to work, Man, as faſt as thou can'ſt; 
but not a word of all this to thy Maſter. 


Braf+. Til obierte my Order, Madam. [Exit Beals 


_ Clay. Till have the pleaſure of tellin him my ſelf; 
he'Il be violently delighted with it : *T1s the beſt Man 
in the, World, Araminta ; he'll bring us rare Company 
to-morrow, all ſorts of Gamefters.; ; and thou ſhalt ſee 
my Huſband will be ſuch a Beaſt to be out of Humour 
at ut. 


Aram. The Monſter 


III warrant you. 


But huſh, here's my 
Dear approaching; pr 'ythee let's leave him to Flippante.. 
Flip. Ah, pray do, I'll bring you a good Account of him 


| Clar, | 
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. Clar. Diſpatch then, for the Baſſet-Table' s in haſte. 


Ex. Clar. and Aram. 


F Hanis ſola. 
So, now have at him ; here he comes : We'll try i if 


Ve can pillage the Uſurer, as he does other F olks. 


Enter Moneytrap. 
Mon. Well, my * 1 5 is oy Miſtreſs come 


home? 


Flip. Ves, Sir. „ 

Mon. And where is ſhe, hor 7 

Flip. Gone abroad, Sir. | 

Mon. How doſt mean? | 9 85 

Hlip. I mean right, Sir; my Lady'll come home and 
go abroad ten times in an hour, when ſhe's either 1 in very 
good Humour, or very bad. | 

Mon. Good lack! But I'Il warrant, in general, 'tis her 

aughty Huſband that makes her Houſe uneaſy to her. 


# 4 But haſt thou ſaid alittle ſomething to her, FIN, for 


an expiring Lover? ha! 
Flip. Said. —yes, L have ſaid, uch good may it do 


Mon. Well and how ? 


= Flip. And how! And how do you think 8 
= wou'd have me do't? And you have ſuch a way with you, 
dne can refuſe you nothing. But I have brought e 
into a fine Buſineſs by i it. 
Mon. Good lack! 

| Flip. Yes, your Hopes willdo much, when J am turn d | 


out of doors. 


But I hope, Hp 


Mon. Was ſhe then terrible angry ? 


Hlip. Oh! had you ſeen how ſhe flew, when the ſaw 


where I was pointing; for you muſt know I went round 


_- the Buſh, and round the Buſh, before I came to the 


matter. 
Mon. Nay, tis a tickliſh Point, that muſt be own'd 


Flip. On my word is it—I mean where a Lady's truly 
virtuous z for that's our Caſe, you muſt know. | 
Mon. A very dangerous Caſe indeed. - 

Flip. But I can tell one * has an Incli- 
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Mon: 1s it poſſible! © 
Flip. Yes, and I told hee fo at laft. | 
Mon. Well, and what did the anſwer thee? + 
-1 Pig. Slap——and bid me bring it you' for a Token. 


[Giving bim à flap on the Face. 
"Mon. And you have on none on't by the way, with 


a Pox t'ye. Aſide. 


Flip. Now this, 1 thigh: looks the beſt inthe World. 


Mon. Yea, but really it feels a little od! 

Flip. Why, you muſt know, Ladies Ke at different 
ways of expreſling their Kindneſs, according to the Hu- 
mour they are in: if ſhe had been in a good one, it 

had been a Kiſs; but as long as the ſent you. ſome- 
thing, your Affairs go well. 

Mon. Why, truly, I am a lietle f norant in che my- 
ſterious Paths of Love, ſo I muft ; 3 guided by dew, 
But, pr'ythee, take her i in a good! Humour next Token 


ſhe ſends me. 
Flip. Ah good Husibut * 
Mon. What's the matter ? 18 


Flip. Poor Lady! 
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Flip. If I durſt tell 750 all 
Mon. What then ? 


Flip. You wou'd not expect to ſee her 1 in one a « good | 


while. 


Mon. Why, I pray ? | — 2 5 


Flip. I muſt own I did take an unſeaſonable t time to 
talk of Love matters to hr. 


Mon. Why, what's the matter? bos 


Flip. Nothing, 

Mon. Nay, pr'ythee tell n me. 29 e 

Flip. I dare not. e e by 

Mon. You muſt indeed. 

' Flis. Why, when Women are in a Difculies, how cn 
they think of Pleaſure?? | 

Mon. Why, what Difficulties can he be in en. ane 

Flip. Nay, I do but gueſs after all; for ſhe has that 
Grandeur of Soul, ſhe'd die before ſhe'd tell. 

Mon. But what doſt thou ſuſpect? 


Hit. — what ſhou'd one Ges. where «Huſband 


. loves 


2 
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loves nothing but getting of Money, and a Wie < nothing 


but ſpending on't 
Men. So ſhe:wants that ſame then 7h 5 | 
„Hlip. 1 fay no ſuch thing, I know nothing of the n mat- 
hay pray make no wrong Interpretation of what I ſay, 
wy Lad wants nothing that I know of. Tis true 
ad ill Luck at. Cards of late, I believe ſhe Has: Lolo 
5 once this month: But what of that?? 
Mon. Ha! 
Flip. And then I know. her. Spirit” s that, ſhe'd ee 
17 Huſband nb before 99d aſk him 5 aa abt 


; Mon, Ha! 
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your Air, 5 . know. wits 5177 58 * 
Flip. Ah⸗ well, JI Yr roving: 3 but if - he had 


none of theſe things to fret her 


be allow'd ; you'll! be pre 
he in a Rage. We ſhall have the. Devil to 99, 


—— 


| ſee 


Mon. Why really, Flippamnia . 

Flip. I know what you are going to r now ; you 
are going to offer your Service, but twon't, ho 3'you 
have a mind to play the Gallant now, but it muſt not 


be; you want to be ſhew-ing your Liberality, but*twon't 
Ang me:to offer it, and ſhe'll 


Mon. You miſtake me, TRIES + ; I was only going 


to fay— we |: 
85 Elie. Ay, . what. you were Loing 202 well 
enough; but I tell you it will never do 


cou'd find out ſome way now" — let me 


4 


| Mon. Indeed I hope— Nos 
Flip. Pray be. quiet —but Tm e | 
ae wee ae ſmoak that th — let us confider— 


If onecou'd-find/a way to Tis, the niceſt Point in 
the World to bring about, ſhe'll 55 touch i a if he 


: knows from;whence it comes. 


ber ſet menen enk, Mom e M905 Saul 


Mon. Shall I try if L cn — — Eu W qut "of 
twenty Pounds, to make her eaſy, the reſt of her Life: 
Flip. Twenty Pounds, Man? ——why you. ſhall ſee 


2221 


| -Beſides, if her Huſband ſhould oblige her, it might, 
in time, fake off her Averſion to him and by conſe- 
quence, her Inclination to you. No, no, it muſt ne- 
ver come that way | 
Fg What ſhall we do then ? | 
_ Flip. Hold ſtill—1 255 3. | +9 tell you what ou 
1 8 ſtil ht Tb tajl;y y 
Men. Ay. 181 | 
15 .You, ſhall 2 ber x Reſtitution—of two 
Kidd Pounds. 0 Wy 
Mon. Ha * 


2 Reſtit ration! 1 


it her back again. You Comprekend me? 

2 Ves L io Fn but a won't * ſuſ- 
bas if it Us ſo much ? 

15 We No, 29s the more. the better. 
Two hundred Pound! 1 
Flip. 1 two hundred ieee me 1 
ſo even ſa Sum may look a little ſuſpicious ay 
let it be two hundred and thirty; that odd thirty will 

e it look ſo natural, the Devil won't find it out. 


1. Ha 1. 
F 1 RY too, look l don” t know how; nk 
Va Maſe An Guineas, it ſhall be Guineas. 
You nd, are you en ATT: 
Mos? $ hho uinea, you know, Flippanta, i is 
Flip. A thouſand times genteeler, you are certainly in 
the right on't; it ſhall be as yo ſay, two hundred and 
thirty Guineas. 3 
Mon, Ho- well if it muſt be 8 let's fee 
two hundr d. Guineas. 5 
Flip. Abd thirty; on he 185 and OE; If 3 you 
m the Sum, ou ſpot So go put them in a 
Purſe, while it's Frefl 85 your Head, ſend *em to 
2 ms 
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me with a penitential Letter, deſiring PII do yo yo on "the 
favour to reftore them to her. e 

Mon. Two hundred and thirty Pounds in a Bag! 

Flip. Guineas, I ſay, Guineas. 

Mon. Ay, Guineas, that's true. But, Flippanta, if 
the don't know they come from me, then 1 give my 
Money for nothing, you know. | 

. Phy, leave that to me, I'Il manage the Stock for 
you 3 Pl make it produce fomething, Pl1 warrant you. 
Men. Well, Flippanta, tis a great Sum indeed; but 
7s For go try what I can do for her. Lou ſay, two bun. 
drei Guineas in a Purſe? - 
Flip. And thirty; if the Man's in bi Senſes 
Mon. And thirty, 'tis true, I * forget that thirty. 
Exit Mon. 

Flip. So, get thee gone, thou art a 2 faith. 

Braſs des, is't not? e uy 
Enter Braſs. — 

Braſs. Itis, Huſwife. How go matters 7 1 aid till 
thy Gentleman was gone. Haſt done any thing towards 
our common Purſe ? | 

Flip. L think I have; he's going to make tis a Reſt 
tution of two. or three hundred Pounds. | 

n. A Reſtitution != ood: 
lie. A new way, Sirrah, to E A Lady my Pre- 
Tent without putting her to the bluſh. 
Braſs. Tis very well, mighty well indeed.” | Pr'y- 

thee, where's thy Matter ? let me e try if I [ can p . 
4 Ip to be troubled in Mind too. 
Ii. Not fo haſty ; he's gone into his Cloſet to pre- 
5 pare himſelf for a Quarrel, | have * him wn — 
with his Wife. | «hs 
Braſs. What to do? © 

Flip. Why, to make her tay at hae: volts Wikio 
reſolv'd to do it beforehand. Yon muſt know, Sirrah, 
we intend to make a Merit of our Baſſet-Table and 

t a good Pretence for the merry Companions we 
intend to fill his Houſe with. 1 

Braſs. Very nicel ly 95 1 thy Huſband" will be 


nu ha — 
erty Tok Elis 


oy 


— 
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Flip. Hold your Tongue, vou Fool e dee here 


our Maſter. .. + 
eaſe, He's welcome. 
Enter Dick, 


Diel. My dear Flippanta ! how many Thanks have. 


I to pay thee ? 
Flip. Do you like her St tyle d 
Dick. The 

the gives me leave to hope 


am the Rep Man 
the World has in its Care. 


Flip. Not ſo happy as you think for. nejcher, per- 


haps z you have a Rival, Sir, I can * you: that. 
Dick. A Rival! | 

Flip. Yes, and a dangerous one too. 
Dick. Who, in the name of Terror ? 

Flip. A deviliſh Fellow, one Mr. Amlet. 
Dick. Amlet ! I know no ſuch Man. 


Flip. You know the Man's Mother tho' ; you met 
her here, and are in her favour, I can tell you. If he 
worſt you in your Miſtreſs, you ſhall e en marry her, 


and diſinherit him. 

Dick. If J have no other Rival but Mr. Amlet, I be- 
lieve I ſhan't be much diſturb'd in my Amour. But 
can't I ſee Corinna? | 

Flip. I don't know, ſhe has always ſome of her 


Maſters with her: But I'll go ſee if ſhe can ſpare you 


a moment, and bring you word. Exit Flippanta, 


Dick. I wiſh my old hobbling Mother han't been 


blabbing ſomething here ſhe ſhould not do. 


how * young Miſtreſs's Epiſtle ? ſoft and tender. t 
Dick. As Pen can write, 7 25 
| Braſs. So you think all goes well there? 
Dick. As my Heart can with. 
. Braſs. You are ſure on't ? 
Dick. Sure on't. 


Braſs. Why then Ceremonyaſide, [ Putting on his Hat. 


yg and I muſt have a little talk, Mr. Amler. 


Dick. Ah Bra what art thou going to do? Wou at | 


ruin me ? 


C 3 Braſs. 


kindeſt little e Rogue ! there's n nothing but 


a Fear nothing, all's ſafe on that fide yet. But, 


* 
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ee Look you, Dick, few words; you are in 2 
ſmooth way of making your Fortune, I hope all will 
roll on. But how do you intend matters thall paſs 

*twixt you and me in this Buſineſs ? 

' Dick. Death and Furies! What a ume dot take to, 
talk on't ? 
| Braſs. Good words, or 1 betray you ; ; they have al- 
ready heard of one Mr. Amlet in the Houſe. | 
Dick. Here's a Son of a whore ! 2 LAlde. 

Braſs. In ſhort, look ſmooth, and be a 1908 Prince, 
Lam your Valet, tis true: Vour Footman ſometimes, 
Chich I'm enrag'd at; but you have always had the A- 
ſcendant, I confeſs: when we were School Fellows, you 
made me carry your Books, make your Exerciſe, own 
your Rogueries, and ſometimes: take a Whipping for 
you. When we were Fellow-Prentices, tho? I was your 
Senior, you made me open the Shop, clean my Mafter's 
Shots, cut laft at Dinner, and eat all the Cruſt. In our 
Sins too, I muſt own you ſtill kept me under; you ſoar d 
up to Adultery with our Miſtreſs, while I was at hum 


ble Fornication with the Maid. Nay, in our Puniſn- 


ments you ſtill made good your Poſt; for when once 
upon a time I was ſentenc'd to be whipp'd, I cannot 
deny but you were condemn'd to be hang'd. So that 
in all times, I muſt confeſs, your Inclinations have 
been greater and nobler than mine; however, -I cannot 
_ conſent that you ſhou'd at once fix Fortune for Life, 
and I dwell in my Humilities for the reft of my Days. | 

Dick. Hark thee; 'Brafs, if de not moſt _ by 
| thee, Fm a Dog. i 

Braſs. And when? 
- Dick. As ſoon as ever I am OY 

Braſs. Ah, the Pox take thee. 

Dick. Then you miſtruſt me? . 

Braſs. I do, by my Faith. Look you, Sir. Ge 
Folks we miſtruſt, becauſe we don't know them; 3 0 
thers we miſtruſt, becauſe we do know them: And 
for one of theſe Reaſons I deſire there may be a Bar- 
gain beforehand : If not (Raifing his Voice) look Ye, | 
Dick Amlet= , 

n Dick 


"The C ONFEDERACY.' ig 
* Dick: Soft, my dear Friend and Companion: .” The 


Dog will ruin me. OO ) Say, 3 wt will content 


tes? 
Braſs. O ho! ! | 
Dick. But how canſt thou be ſuch a Barbarian 1 
Braſs. I learnt it at Algiers. 
Dick. Come, make thy Turkiſh Demand then. 
Braſs. You know you gave me a Dan this Morn- 
ing to receive for you, 


Dick. I did fo, of fifty Bound, tis thine. Bog now | 


thou art fatisfy'd, all's fix d. 

Braſs. It is not indeed. There's a Diamond Neck- 
| lace you robb'd your Mother of een now. 
Dick. Ah you Few. 
Braſs. No words. 
Dick. My dear Braſs! 
© Braſs. inſiſt. 
Dick. My old Friend. 

Braſs. Dick Amlet ( Raiſing his IV, "_ I inſiſt. 
Dick. Ah the Cormorant 
thou 'It never thrive with it. 


Braſs. When I find it begins to do me mischt U 


give it you again. But I muſt have a Wn 
Dick. Well. | 
_ Braſs. Some good Lace. 
Dick. Thou ſha't. 
Braſs. A Stock of babe 
Dick. Enough. 
Braſs. Not yet ——a Silver Sword. 


Dick. Well, thou ſha' Menn that too. Now choukaſt 


every thing 
Braſs. God forgive me, 1 forget a Riag of Rade. 
brance; I wou'd not forget all theſe Favours for the 


World: A ſparkling Diamond will be always playing in 


my Eye, and put me in mind of them. 
Dick. This unconſcionable Rogue 9 15 Well, 
III beſpeak one for thee. | 
Bra. Brilliant. | 
Dick. It ſhall. But if the thing don't facceed after 


all ? 


* * 
* V 


Well, 'tis — . | 


C 4 _ Braſs. 
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N m a Man of Honour, and reſtore: And ſo the 

Treaty — 4 I ſtrike my Flag of Defiance, and 
fall into my Reſpects again. (Taking off his Hat. 

Enter Flippanta. 

Flip. I have made you wait a little, but I cou'd not 
belp it, her Maſter is but juſt gone. He has been 
1 her Prince Eugene's March into Italy. 
Dit. Priythee let me come to her, Pl] ſhew her a 

part of the world he has never ſhewn her yer. 

. Flip. So I told her, you muſt know); and ſhe faid, 
we cou'd like to travel in good Company: ſo if you'll 
lip up thoſe Back-Stairs, you ſhall by if you can _ 
upon the Journey. | 

Dick. My dear Flippanta ! | 

Flip. Noneof your dear Acknowledgments, I beſeech 
you, but up ſtairs as hard as you can dri ve. 

Dick. I'm gone. (Exit Dick. 

_ Flip, And do you follow him, Fact dandy, and ſee 
be is not-ſurpriz'd. 

Braſs. I thought that was your Poſt, Mrs. Uſeful : 
But if you'll 2 and keep me in Humour, I don't 
care if I ſhare the Duty with you. 1 

Flip. No words, Sirrah, but follow him, 1 have 
ſomewhat elſe to do. 

Bra. The Jade's ſo abſolute there's no contfiine 
with her. One Kiſs tho', to keep the Centinel warm.  _ 
( Gives her a long "Kiſs. J=—=——S0. - (1 Exit Braſs. 8 85 
Flippanta /ola. FD 

A naſty Rogue. (Wiping her mouth. ) But Jet 


me fee what have I todo now? This Reftitution will be 


here quickly, I ſuppoſe; in the mean time Pl go know 
if my Lady's ready for the Quarrel yet. Maſter, 
vonder, is ſo full on't he's ready to burſt ; but we'll 


ve him vent b * b wich a witneſs. 
" : £ 0 Exit F bp. 
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ACT lv. : 
S CEN E, Gripe's Houſe. 
Enter Corinna, Dick, and Braſs. i 5 


Braſs. TNOn't fear, Til give you timely notice. 
| | (Goes to the Door. 
Dick. Come you muſt: conſent, you. ſhall -conſent. * 
How can you leave me thus upon the Rack ? A Man. 
Vvho loves you to that Exceſs that I do. 
Cor. Nay, that you love me, Sir, that Pm fatisfy'd 
in, for you have ſworn you do: And I'm ſo pleas'd with 
it, Pd fain have you do ſo as long as you live, ſo we 
muſt never marry. | „ 
Dick. Not marry, my Dear! why what's our Love 
good for if we don't marry? 7? -4 
Cor. Ah m afraid 'twill be good for little 
Dick. Why do you think ſo? _ Es 
Cor. Becauſe I hear my Father and Mother, and my 
Uncle and Aunt, and Araminta and her Huſband, and 
ny other married Folks ſay ſo from Morning to 
ight. 50 3G | | 
| Pick. Oh, that's becauſe they are bad Huſbands and 
bad Wives; but in our Caſe there will be a good Huſ- 
band and a good Wife, and ſo we ſhall loye for ever 
Cor. Why, there may be ſomething in that truly; 
and I'm always willing to hear Reaſon, as a reaſonable 
young Woman ought to do. But are you ſure, Sir, 
tho' we are very good now, we ſhall be ſo when we 
come to be better acquainted ? 2 + 
Dick. I can anſwer for myſelf, at leaſt. | 
Cer. I wiſh you cou'd anſwer for me too. You ſee 
Tama Plain-Dealer, Sir, I hope you don't like me the 
worſe for it. 0 58 5 | 2 
Dick. O by no means, tis a ſign of admiradle Morals ; 
and I hope, fince you practiſe it yourſelf, you'll ap- 
prove of it in your Lover. In one word therefore, 


9 


— 
* 
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(for tis in vain to mince the matter) my Reſolution 8 
fix d, and the World can't ſtagger me, I 2 — 
or I die. 

Cor. Indeed, Sir, I have much ado to believe you; 
the Diſeaſe of Love is ſeldom fo violent. 
| Dick. Madam, I have two Diſeaſes to end my Miſe- 
ries; if the firſt don't do't, the latter ſhall ; [Drawing 
bis l one $ in my Heart, tother's in my Scab- 
bar | 

Cor. Not for a Diadem, [Catching hold of him: J Ah, 
put it up, put it 1 en 

Dick. How abſolute is your Colatniind 17 Dropping bis 
Saword.) A word, you fee, difarms me. 

Cor. What a power I have over him? (Aſide. ) The 
wond'rous Deeds of Love !——Pray, Sir, let me have 
no more of theſe raſh Doings tho? ; perhaps I mayn't be 
always in the faving Humour. Em ſure if I had let 

him tick himſelf, 7 ſhou'd have been 'envy'd by all the 
great Ladies in the Town. © © (Aide. 
Dick. Well, Madam, have I chen your Promiſe 3 

You'll make me the happieſt of Mankind. 8 

Cor. I don't know what to ſay to you; but 1 believe 
I had as good promiſe, for T find J ſhall certainly do't. 

Dick. Then let us ſeal the Contract thus. (Kiſſes her. 


Cor. Um He has almoſt taken bangs my: Breath: 
He kiſſes 2 75 1 awd 
Dick. Hark !— 3 ——ſome body ended. THe 


| (Braſs peeping in. 
| Braſs. Gar "oy the Enemy——n0, f hold are ſafe, | 
tis Flippanta. © 
Enter Flippanta. 19 . 
Flip. Come have you agreed the Matter ? If not, you 
muſt end it another time, for your Father” $ in Kane 
ſo pray kiſs and part. 
e e $ tweet and four. (1 hey kiſs 3 t'ye, 
Sir. ; (Ex, Dick: and won 
Enter Clariſſa | 
Clar. Have you told him I'm at home, Flippanta ? : 
His. Ves Madam. | 
* Clar. And that Fll ſee ban * : 
Fi Ves that too: But here's News for you ; ;  Thave 
juſt now receiv'd the Reſtitution. Clar, 
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«Shox That's killing Pleaſure 3 and how abi wh _—_ 
reſtor'd me 2 


Flip. Two hundred und n r il vs rg | 
_ Clay. Wretched Rogue but retreat, your Maſter $3 


coming to quarrel. 
Na Tl be nn Call, if chings run high (Ex Flip, 
a Enter Gri 


Gripe. 0 ho e you there i "Faith e Nada, your 


humble Servant, I'm very glad to ſee you at home, I 
thought I ſhou'd never have had that Honour again. 
- Clar. Good-morrow, my Dear, how d'ye do ? Flip- 


peanta ſays you are out of Humour, and that you have 


a mind to quarrel with me : Is it true? ha l- —1 


have a terrible Pain i in my Head, I give you notice om | 


beforehand. 
Gripe. And how the Pox hon'd it be otherwise? It' 8 
a wonder you are not dead (as a' wou'd you were, (A. 
fide.) with the Life you lead. Are 2 not aſham d and 
do you not bluſh to- 
Clar. My dear Child, you el my Brain; ſoften the 
Harfhneſs of your Voice : Say what thou: wou', ut let 
it be in an agreeable Tone 
_ Gripe. Tone, Madam, don't tell me of a Tone 
Clar. O if you will quarrel, do it with Tempe- 
rance; let it be all in cool Blood, even and ſmooth, as if 
you were not moy'd with what you ſaid; and then PII 
hear you, as if I were not mov'd with it neither. 
Gripe. Had ever Man ſuch need of Fakes ? Madam, 
Madam, I muſt tell you, Madam ——— 
 Clar. Another Key, or Il walk off. 
 Gripe. Don't provoke me. 


Clar. Shall you be long, my Dear, in your Remon- 


ſtrances'? 
Eripe. Yes, Madam, 150 very long. 


ClJar. If you wou'd quarrel in abregee, I ond lac 


1 World of Obligation to you. 


Gripe. What I have to ſay, forſooth, is not tobe ex- 


preſod in abregee, my Complaints are too numerous. 


Clar. Complaints! of what, my Dear? Hawe Wer 


given you Subject of complaint, my Liſe 71“ 4 
 Gripe. O Pox ! my Dear and my Life! I deſite none of 


your Tendres. Clar. 


3 
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Car. How ! find fault with my Kindneſs, and m 
Expreſſions of Affection and Reſpot ? The World wi 1” 
jw by this what the Reſt-of your Complaints may be. 

muſt tell you, I'm ſcandaliz'd at your Procedure. 
Erie. I muſt tell you, Iam running mad with yours. 

Car. Ah! how inſupportable are the Humours of 


| ſome Huſbands, ſo full of Fancies, and ſo ungovernable: 


What have you in the World to diſturb you ? 
 Gripe. What have I to diſturb me ! I have you, Death 
and ihe Devil! 

_. Clar. Ay, merciful Heaven ! how he ſwears! You 
ſhou'd never accuſtom yourſelf to ſuch words as theſe ; 
indeed my Dear, you ſhou'd not; on Mouth's always 


full of them. 


Gripe. Blood and Thunder ! 2 e 175 
Clar. Ah, he'll fetch the Houſe down Do you 
know you make me tremble for you ? Flippanta ! * * 
there ? Flippanta / 
Gripe, Here's a provoking Devil for you 
| Enter Flippanta. 
„. What, in the name of * s the matter; you 


raiſe the neighbourhood. 


. F. 


Clay. Why, here's your Maſterin a moſt violent Fuſs, 
and no mortal Soul can tell for what! | \ 
-  Gripe. Not tell for what! | 
Clar. No, my Life. I have begg'd him to tell me his 
Griefs, Flippanta; and then he ſwears, good Lord! 
how he does ſwear. 
 Gripe. Ah, you wicked Jade! Ah, you wicked Jade ! 
Clar. Do you hear him, Flippanta? do you hear him? 


Flip. Pray, Sir, let's know a little what puts you „ 


all this Fury? 
Clar. Pr ythee ſtand near me, Flippanta there's an odd 
Froth about his Mouth, looks as if his poor Head were 


going wrong, I'm afraid he'll bite. 


Gripe. he wicked Woman, Flippanta, the wicked 
Woman 
Klar. Can any body wonder I ſhun my own Houſe, 
when | he treats me at this ratein it! - 
+ Gripe. At this rate! Why in the Devil's Name 


„ R 
8 170 8 Flip. 
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Flip. Come, a little Moderation, Sir, and try what 
that will produce. 1 
Gripe;: Hang her, tis all a pretence to juſtify her go- 
ai Ini 5 OL 
 Clar.: A Pretence! a Pretence! Do you hear how 
black a Charge he loads me with? Charges me with a 
Pretence? Is this the return for all my down-right open 
Actions? You know, my Dear, I ſcorn Pretences when- -. 
&er I go abroad, it is without Pretence. SEE 5; 
_ Gr1ipe. Give me Patience. 2 18 1 5 
Flip. You have a great deal, Sir. 
Clar. And yet he's never content, Flippenta. 
Gripe. What ſhall I do? TRE 0s on 
Clar. What a reaſonable Man wou'd do; own your- 
ſelf in the wrong, and be quiet. Here's Flippanta has 
Underſtanding, and I have Moderation; I'm willing to 
make her Judge of our. Differences. gp 
Flip. You do me a great deal of Honour, Madam. 
ons I! tell you before-hand, I ſhall be a little on Maſter's 
1 | | | 
- Gripe.: Right, Flippanta has Senſe. Come, let her 
2 Have I not reaſon to be in a Paſſion? tell me 
Clar. You muſt tell her for what, my Life, 
Gripe. Why, for the Trade you drive, my Soul. 
Flip. Look you, Sir, pray take things right. I know 
Madam does fret you a little now and then, that's true; 
but in the Fund ſhe is the ſofteſt, ſweeteſt, gentleſt 
Lady breathing: Let her but live entirely to her own 
Fancy, and ſhe ll never ſay a word to you from Morning 
Serie. Oons; let her but ſtayat home, and ſhe ſhall 
do what ſhe will: In reaſon that is. 47696 99721 
Flip. D'ye hear that, Madam; Nay, now I muſt be 
on Maſter's ſide; you ſee how he loves you. He deſires 
only your Company: Pray give him that Satisfaction, or 
I muſt pronounce againſt you. OE 
| Clar. Well, Fagree. Thou know'ft I don't love to 
grieve him: Let him be always in good humour, and 
PI be always at home. e 3 
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8 3 Look you there, Sir, what wou'd vou have | 
more | 
Gripe. Well, let her keep her word, and PI have 
done quarrelling. | 
Clar. I muff not, however, ſo far loſe the Merit of 
my Conſent, as to let you think Tm weary of going a- 
broad, my Dear: what 1 do, is purely to oblige you; 
which, that I may be able to perform, without a Re- 
lapſe, Tl invent what ways I can to make my Priſon 
ſupportable to me. 
Flip. Her Priſon! pretty Bird! her Prifont don t 
that word melt you, Sir? 
Eripe. I muſt confeſs I did not gabe to find her ſo 
reaſonable. 80 5 
Flip. O, Sir, a 8 late Wives come into good 
Hawour: Huſbands muſt only have a little Patience to 
wait for it. | 
Clar. The innocent little Diverſions, Dear, that I 
ſhall content myſelf with, will be chiefly Play and Com- 


y. f 
1. "ripe. O, TI find you Employment, your time ſhan't 
lie upon your Hands; tho? if you have a mind now for 
ſuch a Companion as a let me ſee———Araminta 
for Example, why I ſhan't be againſt her being with 
you from Morning till Night. | 

Clar. You can't oblige me e more, tis the beſt Woman | 

in the World. 00 26 Me. | 

Sripe. Is not ſhe? TFF 
Flip. Ah, the old Satyr! cheer Woh Lab. | 
2 Gripe. Then we'll have, beſides er,” iy eb ſome- 
times her Huſband; and we ſhall ſee my Niece that 
writes Verſes, and my Siſter Fidget : With her Huſband's 
Brother that's always merry; and his little Couſin, that's 

to marry the fat Curate ; and my Uncle the Apothecary, 

with his Wife and all his Clulliren.” Hans "we ſhall divert 

ourſelves rarely. | POLO <7 4 Fry. | 
Flip. Good. | 
Clar. O, for that, my vor Chita, I wilt de ae 
with you, TH ſee none of em but Aramis who has 
the Manners of the Court, for III converſe with none 


"OS Women of Quality. 


Eripe. 
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- Gripe. Ay, ay, they ſhall all have one quality or other. 


Clar. Then, my Dear, to make our en e 8 


we'll have Concerts of Muſick ſometimes.” 
Gripe. Muſick in my Houſe! A510 | | 
+Clar. Yes, my Child, we muſt have Muſick, or the 


Houſe will be ſo dull hall: get the Spleen, and oy yu 


ing abroad again. 


Flip. Nay, ſhe has ſo much Complaiſined "IM you, 


vir, you can't diſpute ſuch things with her. 

_ Gripe. Ay, but if I have Muſick — | 

Clar. Ay, but, Sir, I muſt have Muſick 

Flip. Not every day, Madam don't mean. 

Clar. No, bleſs me, no; but three concerts 2 Week: 
three Days more we'll play after Dinner, at Ombre, Pic- 
quet, Baſſet, and ſo forth, and cloſe the e wich a 
hand ſome ſupper and a Ball. 

Eeripe. A Ball! 0 1; 

Clar. Then, my Love, you know: had is Fs one 
Day more upon our hands, and that ſhall be the Day of 
Converſation, we'll read Verſes, talk of Books, invent 


Modes, tell Lies, ſcandalize our Friends, be pert upon 


Religion; and in ſhort, employ _— moment of i it, in 
ſome pretty witty Exerciſe or other. 7 


Flip. What order you ſee tis ſhe propoſes to live in! | 


A moſt wonderful Regularity! !? 
Gripe. Regularity with a ;" HERA [4þde, 
Clar. And as this kind of Life, ſo ſoft, ſo ſmooth, 
ſo agreeable, muſt needs invite a vaſt deal of Company 
to partake of it, twill be neceſſary to be the 1 
of a Porter at our D you know. | 

Erie. A Porter —a Serivener have a Porter, 
Madam! Fort - er i nl 

Clar. Poſitively, a 1 | 

Gripe. Why, no Scrivener fince Adam ever had A 
Porter, Woman. 

Clar. You will therefore be renown'd | in Story, for 
having the firſt, my Life. | 

Gripe. Flippanta. 


— 


Flip. Hang it, Sir, never diſpute : a Trifle; it you ven 


her, perhaps ſhe'll inſiſt 000 a . Le, to boo 
el But Madam: 5 12 4 
ar. 
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: Clar. But, Sir, a Porter, poſitively a Porter ; without Be 
that the Treaty's null, and I go abroad this Moment. 

Flip. Come, Sir, never loſe ſo advantageous a Peace 
for a pitiful Porte. 

Ceripe. Why, I ſhall be hooted' at, the Boys will throw 
Stones at my Porter. Beſides, where ſhall I have Mo- 
ney for this Expence? 

Clar. My Dear, who aſks you for any? Don't be i in 
a fright, Chicken. | 
: Gripe. Don't be i in a a fright, Madam! But where, 1 

ay 

Flip. Madam 1 Sir, think on that ; Women that 
play have inexhauſtible'Mines, and Wives who receive 
leaſt money from their Huſbands, : are many times thoſe 
who ſpend the moſt. 

Clar. So, my Dear, let what Flippanta . content 
pH Go, my Life, trouble yourſelf with nothing, but 

t me do Juſt as I pleaſe, and all will be well. I'm go- 
ing into my Cloſet, to conſider of ſome more things to 
enable me to give you the pleaſure of my Company at 
home, 1; pag making i it too great a Miſer ery to a yield- 
ing Wife. [Exit Clariſſa. 

Flip. Mirror of Goodneſs 1 Pattern to all Wives! 
Well ſure, Sir, you are the happieſt of all Huſbands. 

— * Yes——and a miſerable wort for all that too, 

_ 

3 Why wha can you aſk more, than this march- 

leſs Complaiſance? _ 

Gripe. I don't know what Tcan aſk, and yet Tm not 
ſatisfyd with what I have neither, the Devil mixes in it 
all, I think; Complaifanf or Perverſe, it feels juſt as't did. 

Flip. Why, then your Uneaſineſs is only a Diſeaſe, 
Sir, 4 7 a little ——_ and Purging \ wou'd relieve 


Clar Fliopants | "2 | [Clariffa calls within 
Flip. Madam calls. I come, Madam. Come, be 


merry, be merry, Sir, you have . take gy word 


for't. Poor Devil. 


IAſide.] . (Ei Flip. 
Serie. I don't "TRA 1 1 don't 100 that : But 
this Ido know, that an honeft Man, who Has 1 


The Cow TEDERACY. 65 


a] ade, whether-ſhe's pleas'd to ſpend her time at home 


or abroad, had better have liv'd a Batchelor. 
: + FEES Enter Braſs. 15 3 | i 1 
Braſs. O, Sir, I'm mighty glad I have found you. 
Eripe. Why, what's the matter, pr'ythee ? 
Braſs. Can no body hear us? | 
Gripe. No, no, ſpeak quickly. _ 
Braſs. You han't ſeen Araminta, ſince the laſt Letter 
I carry'd her from you 5 - 
Gripe. Not I, I £0 prudently; I don't preſs things 
like your young Firebrand Lovers. | 


Braſs. But ſeriouſly, Sir, are you very much in love 


with her?? | 
 _CGripe. As mortal Man has been. 
Braſs. Pm ſorry for' t. 
Gripe. Why ſo, dear Braſs? 


Braſs. If you were never to ſee her more now? 


Suppoſe ſuch a thing, d'ye thing twould break your 


Heart? 
Gripe. Oh! : 
Braſs. Nay, now I ſee you love her; wou'd you did 
not. 5 | . 
Gripe. My dear Friend. e odiid re Ih 
Braſs. Pm in your Intereſt deep; you ſee it. 


_ 


Gripe. 1 do; but ſpeak, what miſerable Story haſt 


thou for me? ES £29 
Braſs. J had rather the Devil had, phu —flown 


away with you quick, than to ſee you ſo much in love, 


as I perceive you are, fince—— 
Gripe. Since what? ho! 
Fraß. Araminta, Sir? 
Gripe. Dead? 
Braſs. No. | 
_ -Gripe. How then? 
Braſs. Worle. 
 Gripe. Out with't. 
Braſs. Broke, | | | | 
Gripe. Broke! | 


Braſs. She is, poor Lady, in the' moſt unfortunate 


Situation of Affairs. But I have ſaid too much. 
Eripe. No, no, tis very fad, but let's hear it. 
8 e | Braſs. 


| 
| 
| 


k - . 
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Braſit. Sir, the charg d me on my Life, never to men- 
tion it to you, of all Men living; 

_ Gripe. Why, who ſhow'dft chou tell it to, but to the 
beſt of her Friends? 

Braſs. Ay, why there's it now, it's going juſt as I 
fancy d. Now will I be hang'd if you are not enough 
in love to be engaging in this matter. But I muſt tell you 
Sir, That as much Concern as J have for that moſt ex- 
cellent, beautiful, agreeable, diftreſs'd, unfortunate La- 


_ dy, I'm too much your Friend and Servant, ever to Jet it 


be ſaid, twas the means of your being ruin'd for a Wo- 
man- by letting you know, that the eſteem'd you 
more than any other Man upon Earth. * 

Gripe. Ruin'd! what doit thou mean? | 

Braſs. Mean! Why, I mean that Worn always ruin 
thoſe that love 'em, that's the Rule. | 
_ Gripe. The N och 

Braſs. Yes, the Rule; why, wed you have * em 
| e 8 that don't? How ſhall they bring that a- 

ut! 

Gripe. But is ; there a neceſſity then, they ſhou'd ruin 
ſomebody ? 
_ Braſs. Yes, marry is there; how wou'd you bare em 
ſupport their Expence elſe? Why, Sir, you cant con- 
ceive now—you can't conceive what Araminta's Privy- 
Purſe requires, Only her Privy-Purſe, Sir! Why, what 
do you imagine now ſhe gave me for the laſt Letter I 
carry'd her from you? ?Tis true, twas from a Man ſhe 
lik d, elſe, perhaps, I had had my Bones Ee” But 
what do you think ſhe gave me? 

Gripe. Why, mayhap—a Shilling. 

Braſs. A Guinea, Sir, a Guinea. You ſee by that how 
fond ſhe was on't, by the by. But then, Sir, her Coach- 
hire, her Chair-hire, her Pin-Money, her Play- Money, 
her China, and her Charity— —wou'd conſume 
Peers: A great Soul! a very great Dan but what's the 
end of all this? 

Gripe, Ha! 

Draft. Why, PI tell you IgE the end 19—A Nun- 
nery. 
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Braſs, A Nunnery In ſhort, ſhe is at laſt reduc d 
to that Extremity,” and attack'd with ſuch a Battalion 
of Duns, that rather than tell her Huſband (who you 
know is ſuch a Dog, he'd let her go if the did) ſhe has 
cen determin d to turn Papiſt, and bid the World adieu 
for Life. G * tk. 11 WF er ot e * 
Eripe. O terrible! a Papiſt! | i 
Braſs. Yes, when a handſome Woman has brought 
herſelf into Difficulties, the Devil can't help her out 
of To a Nunnery, that's another Rule, Sir. 
Gripe. But, but, but, pr'ythee Braſs, but— —— 
Braſs. But all the buts in the World, Sir, won't ſtop 
her; ſhe's a Woman of a noble Reſolution. So, Sir, 
your humble Servant ; I pity her, I pity you. Turtle 
and Mate; but the Fates will have it fo, all's packt up, 
and I am now going to call her a Coach, for ſhe reſolves 
to flip off without ſaying a word, and the next Viſit 
ſhe receives from her Friends, will be through a melan- 
choly Grate, with a Veil inſtead of a Top-k not. 
cite ane ney 11 e $5 0 Going. 
Gripe. It muſt not be, by the Powers it muſt not; 
ſhe was made for the World, and the World was made 
for her. 1 %Cöͥͤö; a 
Braſs. And yet you ſee, Sir, how ſmall a ſhare ſhe 
has on't. 185 3 2 3 
Gripe. Poor Woman! Is there no way to fave her? 
Braſs. Save her! No, how can ſhe be favd? Why 
ſne owes above five hundred Pound. | 
Braſs. Five hundred Pound, Sir; ſhe's like to be ſav'd 
indeed. Not but that I know them in this Town 
wou'd give me one of the five, if I wou'd perſuade her 
to accept of th' other four: But ſhe had forbid me men- 
tioning it to any Soul living; and I have diſobey'd 


her only to you; and ſo—————TI go and call a 
Codohs et lle en ee SOVIETS ON 
GEripe. Hold —doft think, my poor Braſs, one 


might not order it ſo, as to compound thoſe Debts for 
for — twelve Pence in the Pound? . 

Braſs. Sir, d'ye hear? I have already try dem with 
ten Shillings, and not a Rogue will prick up his Ear 
* 8 | | at 
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at it. Tho' afterall, for three hundred Pounds all in gie 
tering Gold, I cou d ſet their Chaps a watering. But 
where's that to be had with Honour? chere s the thing, 
Sir I'll go and call a Coach. , 

Gripe. Hold, once more: I have a Note i in my Cloſet 
of two hundred, ay——and Fs Pll go and give It 
her myſelf. 

Brass. You will; very genteel truly. "Ga: ſlap daſh, 

and offer a Woman of her Scruples, Money ! bolt i in her. 
Face : why, you might as well offer her a Scorpion 
and ſhe'd as ſoon touch it. | 

Gripe. Shall I carry it to her Creditors, then, we 

treat with them? | | 
Bra. Ay, that's a rare Thought. 

Gripe. Is not it, Braſs? 

_ Braſs. Only one little Inconvenience by the way. 

Gripe. As how? 

Braſs. That they are your Wife's Creditors as well as 
hers ; and perhaps it might not be altogether ſo well to 
ſee you clearing the Debts of your Neghhour Is © 
and leaving thoſe of your own unpaid. 

. Gripe. Why that's true now. | 

_ Braſs. Tm wiſe you fee, Sir. \ X 

Erie. Thou art; and I'm but a yourg Lovers, But 
what ſhall we do then? | 

Braſs. Why, I'm ia; that if you give me the 
Note, do you ſee; and that I promiſe to Live ph an 
account o | 

'Gripe. Ay, but look you, Braſs 

Braſs. But look you! Why what, 2-5 chink Pm 
a Pick-pocket? D'ye think I intend to run away with 
your Note ? your paltry Note. | 

. Gripe. I don't bo ſo———T fay only that in caſe—. 
Bra. Caſe, Sir! 1 there's no Caſe but the Caſe I have 

put you; and ſince you heap Caſes upon Caſes, where 
there is but three hundred raſcally Pounds in the Caſe— 
Fil go and call a Coach. | 

Gripe. Pr'ythee don't be ſo teſty ; ; come, no morewrards,; 
follow me to my Cloſet, and Pli give-thee the Money. 

' Braſs. A terrible Effort you — indeed; you are ſo 
nuch! in * your Wits are all upon the wings juſt 
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going ; and for three hundred Pounds you put a ſtop to 1 

their flight: Sir, your Wits are worth t at, or * 45 

Wits are worth nothing. Come away. Fo 
* Well, 4 no more, thou ſhalt be ſatisfy'd.” 


| . LExeunt. 
0, 3 HOW HOT Enter Dick. 
Dick St -Braſi! 88 1 — 
"Recenter Braſs. 7 0 TAE. 
e Wa Ar Tad e | 
Dick. * Tis not well, Sir, tis ver il, Si we ſhall be 
all blown up. 


Braſs. "a with Pride an plenty? 3 

Dick. No, Sir, with an officious Slut * will 8 
all. In ſhort, Flippanta has been telling her Miſtreſs 
and Araminta, of my Paſſion for the young Gentle wo- 
man; and truly to oblige me (ſuppoſed no 11 Match by 
the by) they are reſolv d to Propoſe it immediately to 
ber. ather. 

Biraß. That's the Devil! We ſhall come to Papers 
4 Parchments, Jointures and Settlements, Relations 
meet on both ſides; that's the Devil. 

Dick. L intended this: very day to propoſe to Flippanta, 
the carrying her off: Wo Pm ſure the young Houſe- 
wite wou'd have tuch d up her Coats and have march'd. 

"Braſs. Ay, with the Body and the Soul of her. 

Dick. Why then what damn'd Luck is this? 

Braſs. Tis your damn'd Luck, not mine: I have 
always ſeen it in your ugly Phiz, in ſpite of your Pow- 
der'd Perriwig Pox take — be hang' d at 
laſt. Why don't you try to get her off yet? 


Dick. I have no Money, you Dog; you know you 


have ſtripp'd me of every Penny,” 

Braſs.” Come, damn it, Til venture one Cargo more 
upon your rotten Bottom: But if ever I ſee one glance 
of your hempen Fortune again, Tm off your Partner- 

| = for ever I ſhall never thrive wich him. 

Dick! Ani impudent Rogue, but he's in poſſeſiol of 
my Eſtate, ſo I muſt bear with him. Aae. 

"Braſs. Well, come, Ell raiſe a hundred Pounds for 


ruſe, upon my Wife's Jewels here; {Pulling out 


* Necklace] her Necklace ſhall pawn for't. 1 
cl. 


Þ . 
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Dic. Bee tho', that if things fail, Pm to have 
the Necklace again; you know you agreed to that. % 
| _ Braſs. Yes, and if I make it good, yow ll be the har 
| ter for t; if not, I ſhall: ſo you ſee where the Cauſe 
will pinch. 

FF Dick. Why, you barbarous Dag you won't offer 
| < to . N07 * 

| | Braſs. No words now 3. about your Buſineſs, marc 

| —Goftay for me at the next Tavern: 'Pll 80 to Plippanta, 
BY and try what I can do for you. N 

of 9 Dic Well, Fit Bo, but don't think 10 0 Paw, 


4 3571 fxg CE Dick. 
v4 5 177 Broſe Gn: * 

| "IBrofs. Willy. you u be gone? A pretty Tila you'd have 
to ſue, me upon {voting if I ſhou'd; have a mind to ſtand 
upon the Defenſive, as perhaps I may, I have done the 

Raſcal Service enough to lull my Conſcience; upon't. I'm 
ſure: But tis time enough for that. Let me ſee—Firft 
T'il go to Flippanta, and put a ſtop to this Family way 
of Match-making, then ſell our Necklace for what rea- 
dy Money twill produce; and by this time tormorrow 

I hope we ſball be in poſſeſſion of bother Jewel here; a 
ecious Jewel, as.ſhe's ſet in Gold: 1 believe for the 
Pen rd we ts dich ü 1 to a Feng 
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ou? 
| pal 1 don't i Seo your Maſter has the Eſtate ke 
. "talks. of, why not do't all above-board?; Well, tho I 


am not muchof his mind, Im much in his Intereſt; and 
wal therefore enden to ſerve him ĩn his on way. 
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hy ih s kindly ſaid, my Child, and I believe I 
ſhall reward thee one of theſe Days, with as pretty a F 155 
low to thy Huſband for 't, as— 

Flip. Hold your prating, Jackadandy, and leave me 
to my Buſineſs. -' 

. Braſs. I obey adieu. [Ki es ae 15 [Exit bn. 

Flip. Raſcal! | 101 8 

3 Enter "oa web 1 99 
Cor. Ah, Flippanta, Pm ready to Goh! down, wy 
| Legs tremble under me, my dear Flippy. 

Flip. And what's the Affair? 

Cor. My Father's there within with my Mother and 
„ ; I never ſav him in fo good a ee in my 

n 7111 72 

Flip. And is 5 that i it that . you, fo? + Na bin 

ba Ah, Flippanta,, they are juſt going to ſpeak 16 
him, about my marrying the Colonel. 

Flip. Are they, Of ſo much the Os they” re too 
haſty. | ” 

Con. 0 no, not 4. Ih LTalpt out on purpoſe, you 
muſt know to Go: em an rer qu 'd 'twere 


, 1 * 


done already. Ob. % e en 
Flip. 1 tell you no; get you in again "immediazly, 
and prevent it. 


Cor. My Dear. Dear, Tam not able; 3 Inerer was in 
fuch a way before. 
Flip, Never in a way. to be marty d before, bab is 
not that: it? Dag ot „ii I 91 
Cor. Ah, PR" if Tn thus before 4 comme: to! t; 
Flippanta, what ſhall I be upon the very ſpot? Do but 
fell with what a thumpaty thump. it goes. 
I utting her Hand to her Heart. 
Flip. Nay, ,j 178055 make a filthy buſtle, that's the truth 
on't, Child. But [ believe I ſhall make it leap another 
wayz e I, tell, eu Tm. cruelly ara, a. F en 
wo 't nt af! ter al 
2 „ Why, he won! 7 — hd Oy RI 0 me, "wall bed.” 
Fool I HAR t know, old Folks are cruel; But we it 
have a Trick for him. PBra/5,and I have been conſulting 
upon the Matter, and agreed upon a e "AF, lip en 
it in * of his „ OT 
bs: 
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Cor. Ay, ken em Sir, that were 3 
Flip. But then he muſt not know a word of any ching 
towards it. 
Cor. 1 no. | 
Flip. So 1 you in immediately. 
Cor. One, two, three and away. [Running off. 
Flip. And prevent your Mother's RT on't. 
Cor. But is t'other way ſure, Flippanta? 
Flip. Fear nothing, twill only depend upon you. 
Cor. Nay then —0 ho, ho, ho, how pure that is. 
55 | Exit Corinna. 
D  Flithanta ſola. 


Poor Chilay we y do what we will with her, as far 


as marrying . her goes: when that's over, tis poſlible 


ſhe mayn't *prove altogether {6 traktable. Hut who's . 
here? my Sharper, I think: Ves. 8 
tes Moneytrap. 


Aon. Well, my beſt Friend, how go em Has the 


| Reſtitution been receiv'd, ha! Was ſhe pleas'd with it? 


Flip. Ves, truly; that is, ſhe was pleas d to ſee = 


thers was ſo honeſt a Man in this immoral Age. 
1 Well, but A vet ſhe know ra th twas 1 


Flig. Why, you muſt 33 1 3 to give her « 


little fort of a hint, and——and fo——why, and ſo 
ſhe begun to put on a ſort of a ſevere, Tauxhey, re- 
ſerv'd, angry, forgiving Air. But ſoft; here ſne comes: 
You'll ſee bow you ſtand with her preſently: But don t 

be afraid. Courage. ' 


' Mon. He, OR, by 5 Li 
Enter Chariſa. 


5 Tis no ſmall piece of good Fortune, ROY to find 


at home: I have often endeavour'd it in vain. 


Ela. Twas then unknown to me, for if I cou'd of- 


ten receive” the Viſits of fo good a Friend at home, I 
ho be more reaſonably blam'd for n ſo much « a- 
road 
Mon. Vadam, you make me 


Clar. You are the Man of the Wold ENT Cas 


| pany I think is moſt to be deſir d. I don't compliment 
you. when I tell you ſo, I aſſure ou. 1 
on. 


„ 6) hw 
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oe C "x; 7: 
Mon. Alas, Madam, your poor humble Servant 
Clar. My poor humble Servant however (with all 

the Eſteem I have for him) ſtands ſuſp ected with me 

for a vile Trick, I doubt he has play'd me, which if 

T could prove upon him, I'm afraid I ſhou'd- puniſh him 

i | 


n. 1 hope, Madam, you'll Feen I am not capa- 
ble of: 
Clar. Look you, look you, you are capable of what- 
ever you pleaſe, you have a greatdeal of Wit, and know 
how. to give a nice and gallant turn to every thing; 
but if you will have me continue your Friend, you 
muſt leave me in ſome uncertainty in this matter. 

Mon. Madam, I do then proteſt to you” 5 

Clar. Come, proteſt nothing about it, I am but too 
penetrating, as you may perceive; but we ſometimes 
ſhut our Eyes, rather than break with our Friends; for 
a thorough h knowledge. of the Truth of this — 
wou'd make me very ſeriouſly angry. 

Mon. Tis very certain, Madam, that— 

Clar. Come, ſay no more on't, I beſeech you, for 
I'm in a good deal of heat while 1 but think on 't; if 
you'll walk in, I'II follow you preſently. 

Mon. Your Goodneſs, Madam, is— 

Flip. 8 Horſe. l A lde 10 Moneytrap 
No ne 8 eeches, you'll ſpoil all. 

| Mon. Thou art à moſt incomparable Perſon. | 

Flip. Nay, it goes rarely; but get you in, and Pl 
a a "little fometking to my Lady for you, while ſhe's 
warm. | 

Mon. But-S't, Flippanta, how long do'ſt think be 
may hold out? 

Flip. Phu, not a Tuelvemonth. f | 
Mon. Boo. 8. 1 

Flip. Away, I ſay. .  [Pubing him out, 
Clar. Is he gone? What a Wretch it is? he never 
was quite ſuch a Beaſt before. 

Flip. Poor mortal, his Money's finely laid out wuly. . 

Clar. 1 ſuppoſe there may have been much ſuch ano- 
ther Scene within between Araminta and my Dear: 
But I left him ſo e * briſk,” 'tis impoſſible he 


. RR «—r‚rfr7;⅛ͤ NS 


99 
2 * 
>, * 
* e 


74 The ConFEDERACY. 
can have parted with any Money. I'm afraid Braſs has 


not ſucceeded as thou haſt done, Flippanta. 


Flip. By my Faith but he has, and better too; he 
e bis humble Duty to Araminta, and has ſent 
r—this. | [Shewing the Note. 
Clar. A Bill from my Love for two hundred and 
fifty Pounds. The Monſter! he wou'd not part with 
ten to ſave his lawful Wife from everlatting Torment. 
Flip. Never complain of his Avarice, Madam, as long 
as you have his Money. 

Clar. But is not he a Beaſt, Flippanta? methinks 
the Reſtitution look'd better by half. 

Flip. Madam, the Man's Beaſt enough, that's certain; 
but which way will you go to receive his beaſtly Mo- 
ney, for I muſt not appear with his Note? _ | 

Clar. That's true; why ſend for Mrs. Amlet; that's 
a mighty uſeful Woman, that Mrs. Amlet. 

Flip. Marry is the ; we ſhou'd have been baſely puz- 
. zled how to diſpoſe of the Necklace without her, 
*'twou'd have been dangerous offering it to ſale. _ 

Clary. It wou'd ſo, for I know your Maſter has 
been laying out for't amongſt the Goldſmiths. But I 
ſtay here too long, I muſt in and coquet it a little 
more to my Lover, Araminta will get Ground, on me 
elſe. | [Exit Clariſſa. 

ck And I'll go ſend for Mrs. Ale... 
e Flippons 

8 0 E N E * all 


am Oprians, Gripe, 21 Moneytrap at a Tea- 
Table, very gay and laughing. Clariſſa comes in to em. 

Omnes. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Mon. Mighty well, O mighty well indeed! 

Clay. Sa ve you, fave you, goud Folks, you. are all in 
rare Humour methinks. 
$ e WW hy, what ſhou'd we be otherwiſe for, Ma- 
dam? 

Clan. Nay, T don't know, not I, my . but I 
han't had the happineſs of ſeeing you ſo fince our Ho- 


ney . was over, I . | 
8 17 e oe 


8 
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Erie. Why to tell you the truth, my Dear, tis the _ 
Joy of ſeeing you at Home; (Kiſſes her.) You ſee what 
Charms you have, when you are pleas'd to make uſe 
or em. - © . = 


juſt ſuch another Treaty too. 


r 


over me. F 
. Clar. Tis mighty fine, Gentlemen, mighty civil 
Huſbands indeed _ _- Ts 

Eripe. Nay, what I ſay's true, and ſo true, that all 


Quarrels being now at an end, I am willing if you pleaſe, 
to diſpenſe with all that fine Company we talk'd of to- 
day, be content with the friendly Converſation of our 
two good Neighbours here, and ſpend all my toying 
Hours alone with my ſweet Wife. | 
Mon. Why, truly, IT think now, if theſe good Wor 
men pleas'd, we might make up the prettieſt little neigh- 
bourly Company, between our two Families, and ſet a 
defiance to all the impertinent People in the World. 
_ Clay. The Raſcals! | | | [Afide. 
Aram. Indeed I doubt you'd ſoon grow weary, if 
we grew fond. FY 1 
Eripe. Never, never, for our Wives have Wit, Neigh- 
bour, and that never palls. _ | hy 
Clar. And our Huſbands have Generoſity, Araminta, 
and that gp e ts 4 1 . 
. Grige. So, that's a wipe for me now, becauſe 1 di 
not RE 12 a Ne pen Gai laſt time; but be good, 
and T'll think of ſome Tea-Cups for you, next Year 
1 2 on. 
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Mon. And perhaps I mayn” t forget a Fan, or 4 good 


a thing hum, Huſſy 
Clar. Well, upon theſe Encouragements, Araminta, c 
we'll try bow gobd we can be. 
 Gripe. Well, this goes moſt rarely: Poor Moneytrap, 
he little thinks what makes his Wife ſo eaſy in his 
Company. K [Afede. 
Mon. I can but pity poor Neighbour Gripe. Lard, 
Lard, what a Fool does his Wife and I make of 175 A 
I Ade. 
Clar Are not theſe two wretched Rogues, Araminta? 
14 de to Araminta. 
Aram. They are indeed. Aſide to Clariſſa. 
Enter Jeſſamin. _ 
Feſſ. Sir, here's Mr. Cle, the Goldſmith, deſires to 
ſpeak with you. 

Gripe. Cods fo, perhaps ſome News of your Neck- 
lace, my Dear. 107 
Clar. That wou'd be News indeed. . 

Gripe. Let him come in. . 

Enter Mr. Clip 1 

Gripe. Mr. Clip your Servant, Im gh to fre you: 
How do you do? 

Clip. At your Service, Sir, very well, Your Servant, 
Madam Gripe. | . 

Clar. Horrid Fellow! e 

Gripe. Well, Mr. Clip, no News yet of wy Wife's 
Necklace. 

Clip. If you pleaſe to let me ſpeak with you in the 
next Room, I have ſomething to ſay to you. 
Gripe. Ay, with all my Heart. Shut the Door FR us. 

[They come frauds, and the Scene ſhuts behind them. 
Well, any News? 
Pg Look you, Sir, ; here' 8a Necklace re hl me 


— . % 


Clip. e a rolulg 8 chat Thad; 12 can't 
tell whether be N by guilty, tho? it's like 225 | 
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But he has only left it me g now, to ſhew a Brother of 
our Trade, and will call again upon me preſently. _ 
 Gripe. Wheedle him hither; dear Mr. Clip. Here's my 
Neighbour Moneytrap in the Houle ; ; he”: $4 TIRES and | 
| will commit him preſently, - 5 | 

Clip. "Tis enough, 9: 9 

3 Braſs, HEE; 

See ©; my Friend Braſs! ' ' 

 Brafs. Hold, Sir, I ns that's a Gee I'm 
looking for- Mr. Clio, O your Servant; what, are 
you acquainted here? I have j alt been at your Shop. 

Clip. 1 only ſtept here to hen Mr. Gripe the Neck- 

you left. 
b Braſs. (hy, Sir, do you under n Jewels?- [T9 
Gripe: Ihought you only dealt i in Gold. But I ſinoak 
the atter, Tir you A Word in your Ear 
you are going to _ the Gallant Again, and make a Pur- 
chaſe on't for Araminta ; ha, ha? 

Gripe. Where had you the Necklace? 

Braſs. Look you, don't trouble yourſelf about that ; 3 
it's in Commiſſion with me, and I Fan help eu a 
Pennyworth ont. 

Gripe. A PentiyWorth vn t, Villain?" [Strikes at him. 

Braſs. Villain? a hey, 17 Wop 1s t you o or me, Mr. 
Clip, he's pleabd to compliinent?” | | 

Clip. What do you think on't, Sir? 

Braſs. Think on't, now the Devil fetch me if! know 
what to think on't. | 

Gripe. You'll ſell a Pennyworth, Rogue! of a thing 

ou haye ſtolen form me. | 

"Braſs. Stolen! pray Sir hat Wine baye you. 
ae to-day? It has a very merry effect upon you. 


Gripe. You Villain; either give. me an account how 5 


you ſtole it, or 


Braſs. O ho, Sir, 1 if you pleaſe, don't carry your | 


' Jeſt too far. I don't underſtand hard words, I give you 
warning on't: if you han't a mind to buy the Necklace, 
you may let'it alone, I know how to diſpoſe on't. W has 
a Pox!: 
Gripe.. O, you ſhan't have the trouble, Sir. B 
Mr. Clip, you may leave the Necklace here. Pll call at 


our Sho and thank you for * Care. 
7 | 8 3 1 Cup. 
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e Sir, your humble Servant, | NN [Going, 
Braſs. O ho, Mr. Clip, if you leaks. Sir, this won't 

do, [Stopping him.] I don't underſtand Raillery i in ſuck 

Matters. 1 


Clip. I leave it with Mr. Gripe, & you and he 2 


— $i 


pute it. 5 [Exit Clip. 
Braſs. Ay, but it is from you, | your leave, Sir, 
that I expect it. Going after him. 


Erie. You expect, you Rogue, to make your eſcape, 
do you? but I have other Accounts beſides this, to make 
up with you. To be ſure the Dog has cheated me of 
two hundred and fifty Pound. LO Villain, ire we 
an Account of 
Braſßß. Account of e give me eee of 
my Necklace, or I'll make Inch a Noiſe MY r House ä 
I'Il raiſe the Devil int. a 
Gripe. Well ſaid, Courage. 1 1 UE 15 
Braſs. Blood and Thunder, give it me, or 
Eripe. Come, huſh, be wiſe, and Pl make no Noiſe 
of this Affair. 
Braſs. You'll make no Noiſe! but ru PATE N Noiſe, 
and a damn'd Noiſe too, O don't think to——- 
Srite. I tell thee I will not hang the. 
Braſs. But I tell you I will hang you, if you don t, 
ive me my Necklace. I will, rot me, 
Gripe. Speak ſoftly, be wiſe; how came i it + thine ? 
who gave it thee ? f 
- Braſs. A Gentleman, a F riend of mine, 
© Gripe. What's his Name? 
.. Braſs. His Name 'm in ſuch a Paſſion 1 
have forgot it. : 
Gripe. Ah, brazen a gel haſt ſtole it from 
* Wife: tis the ſame ſhe loſt ſix Weeks ago. 
Braſs. This has not been in England a Month. 
. Gripe. You are a Son of a Whore. 
Bras. Give me my Necklace, | 
Gripe. Give me my two hundred and bfty Pound 
Note. 
Braſs. Vet J offer peace: one word without Paſſion. 


The Caſe ſtands thus, either I'm out of my Was, or 
you 


— 
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you are out of yours: Now 'tis plain I am not out of 
my Wits, Ergo | 

_ Gripe. My Bill, Hang-Dog, or t TU ſtrangle thee. 


; "Braſs Murder, Murder! 


24 Enter Clariſſa, Araminta, Carans, Flippant and. 
$19 Mioneytrap. 
Flip. What's the matter? hat s the matter here? 
' Gripe. I'll matter him. 
_ Clary. What makes thee cry out thus, poor. Braſs? 
* Braſs. Why, your Huſband, Madam, he's in his Al- 
titudes here. | ; 
| Gripe. Robber. _ | 
* Here, he has cheated me my a Diamond Neck- 


"Ger. Who, Papa? Ah dear me! 

Clar. Pr ythee what's the meaning of this great o Rik 
tion, my Dear? 
__ Gripe. The meaning is that— ———TIm quite out 
of breath————this Son of a Whore has got your 

W that's all. 

. Clar. My Necklace! : 

' Gripe. That Birdlime there——ftole it. 3 

Clar. Impollible! | 


Baß. Madam, you ſee Maſter's a little——touch'd, - | 


that's all. Twenty Ounces of Blood let looſe, won d 
ſet all right again. 

Gripe. Here, call a Conſtable preſently.” Neighbour | 
Moneytrap, you'll commit him, 

Braſs. D'ye hear? d'ye hear? See how wild he looks: 
| how his Eyes roll in his Head: yo him or he'll 
do ſome miſchief or other. | 5 
 Gripe. Let me come at him. | 

Clar. Hold pr'ythee, my Dear, reduce things to 
alittle Temperance, and let us coolly into the Secret of 
this diſagreeable Rupture. 

Gripe. Well then, without Paſſion : Why you muſt 


know, (but I'll have him hang d) you muſt know that 


with 


he came to Mr. Clip, to Mr. Clip the Dog did 


a Ne to ſell ; ſo Mr. Clip having notice before 2 by 
(en 


en . | 


— 


| 
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_ (can you deny this Sirrah ?) that you had loſt yours 
brings it to me. Look at it here, = you know it a- 
gain? Ah, > Traytor. [Te Braſs. 
Braſs. He makes me mad. Here's an appearance of 
ſomething now to the Company, and yet nothing 1 in t 


Enter Conſtable. 

Clar. Flippanta 1 6 Aſide 4 F lippanta, an T4 the | 
Necklace.) 
Flip. Tis it, Faith; here's ſome Myſtery i in this, we | 


in the bottom. 


* muſt lodk about us. 


Clear. The ſafeſt way is point blank to diſown the 


Necklace. 


Flip. Right, ſtick to that. | 

ripe. Well, Madam, do you: know your 40 Ac- 
quaintance, ha? 

Clar. Why, truly, my Dear, tho' (as you may all 
imagine) 1 ou'd be very glad to recover ſo valuable a 
thing as my Necklace, yet I muſt be juſt to all the 
World, this Necklace is not mine. | 

 Brafs. Huzza -here Conſtable, do your "Piey'; 
Mr. Juſtice, I demand my Necklace, and Satisfaction 
of him. | 

Gripe. T1 die before I part 1 with, it, PN keep LE and 
have him hang'd. 

Clary. But be a little calm, my Dear, do my Bird, and 
then thou'lt be able to judge rightly of things. 

Sripe. O good lack, O good lack. | 

Clar. No, but don't give way to Fury and Tatereſt 
both, either of them are Paſſions ftrong enough to lead 
A wiſe Man out of the way. The Necklace not being 
really mine, give. it the Man again, and come 1 a 
Diſh of Tea. 

Braſs. Ay, Madam fays. right. 

Gripe. Oons, if you with your addle Head don't t 
know your own Jewels, I with my folid one do. . pg 
if I part with it may Famine be my Portion. , 

Clar. But don't ſwear and curſe thyſelf at this fear- | 
ful rate; don't my Dove: Be temperate in your words, 
and juſt in all your Actions, twill bring a 1 upon 


- you and your F * 


/ Gripe. 
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Erie. Bring Thunder and Lightning upon me and 
my 8 if I part with my Necklace. „„ 
Clar. Why you' il have the Lightning burn your Houſe: 


about your Ears, my Dear, if you go on in theſe Prac= © 


tices. 
Mon. A moſt excellent Woman this! (Aide. 
8 Enter Mrs. Amleet. . 
* Gripe. Pll keep my Necklace. | 5 
Braſs. Will you ſo? Then here comes one has a Ti- 
tle to it, if I han't; let Dick bring himſelf off with her 
as he can. Mrs. Amlet, you are come in a very good 
time, you loſt a Necklace t'other day, and who do you 
think has got it? „ 
Anl. Marry that I know not, I with I did. - 
 - Braſs. Why then here's Mr. Gripe has it, and ſwears 
tis his Wife's. | 2 0 | N 
Erie. And fol do, Sirrah————look here, Miſtreſs, 
do you pretend this is your??? 9 
Aml. Not for the round World I wou'd not fay it; 1 
only kept it, to do Madam a ſmall Courteſy, that's all. 
Clar. Ah, Flippanta, all will out now. 
| [Aide to Flip. 


Gripe. Courteſy! what Courteſy? 5 
Anl. A little Money only that Madam had preſent 
need of, pleaſe to pay me that, and I demand no more. 
' Braſs. So here's freſh Game, I have ſtarted a new 
Hare, I find. * (Afide. 
 Gripe. How, Forſooth, is this true? (To Clariſſa. 
Clar. You are in a Humour at preſent, -Love, to be- 
lieve any thing, ſo I won't take the pains to contradit 
it. ä 3 2 SE. 
_ Braſs. This damn'd Necklace will ſpoil all our Af- 
fairs, this is Dick's luck again. . (Afide. 
Gripe. Are you not aſham'd of theſe ways? Do you 
ſee how you are expos'd before your beſt Friends here? 
don't you bluſh at it? „ 
Clar. I do bluſh, my Dear, but tis for you, that 
here it ſhou'd appear to the World, you keep me ſo 
bare of Money, I'm forc'd to pawn my Jewels. 
Gripe. Impudent Houſwife! 22 
N [Raifing his Hand to firik 7 <u 
| Kr. 
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Allr. Softly, Chicken you might have prevented 
all this, by giving me the i two hundred and Aly Pound, 


you ſent to Araminta e en now. 
Braſs. You ſee, Sir, I deliver'd your Note: How I 
have been abus'd to-day! 18 
Serie. Pm betray d —]Jades on both ſides, 1 ſee 
that. Afede. 
Mon. But, Madan Madam, is this true 1 hear & 
Have you taken a Preſent of two hundred and fifty |}: 
Pound? Pray what were you to return for theſe Pounds, 
Madam, ha? 
Aram. Nothing, my Dear, I only took” em to reim- 
burſe you of about the ſame Sum you ſent to Sac 
Mon. Hum, hum, hum 
Eripe. How, Gentlewoman, did you? receive Money 
from him? 
Clar. O, my Dear, twas only i in Jeſt, Tknew you d 
give it again to his Wife. 
Aml. But amongſt all this Tintamar, I don't. hear TT 
word of my hundred Pounds. Is it PO, Win pay 
me, or Maſter? | | 
_ Gripe.. I pay? The Devil Mall pay. 
Clar. Look you, my Dear, Malice apart, pay Mrs. 
Aulet her 0 and PII forgive you the Wrong you 
intended my Bed with Araminta: Am not Ia good 
43 Wife now ? 
3 Gripe. I, burſt RY Rage, and will get rid of chis 
Nooſe, tho? I tuck myſelf up in another. | 
Mon. Nay, pray, e'en tuck me up with you. | 
[Ex. Mon. and Gripe. 
Clar. & Aram. B'ye Dearies. | | 
Enter Dick. © 
* Look, look, Flippanta, here's the Colonel | 
come at laſt. 
Dick. Ladies, I aſk your Pardon, I have ftayd 
ſo long, but 
Anl. Ah Rogue s Face, have I got thee, old Good- 
—h for-nought? Sirrah, Sirrah, do you think to amuſe me 
with your Marriages, and your great Fortunes ? Thou 
*  haſtplayd mea rare prank, by my Conſcience... Why 
7 . ee Raſcal, what do you think will be nd 
uh 
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end of all this? Now Heaven forgive me, but T have a 4 


great mind to hang thee for't: 


Cor. She talks to him very familiarly, : Fliy anta. 
Flip. So methinks, by my Faith. 8 Pe 


. Now the Rogue s Star is making an end o | 3 


[Afde. * 


Dick. What ſhall I do —_— her? L op [Afede. : : 


Anl. Do but look at him, my Dames, he has the 
Countenance of a Cherubim, but he's a Rogue i in his 
Heart. 3 
Clar. What is the meaning of all this, Mrs. An let? 

Anl. The meaning, good lack! Why this all-to-be- 
powder'd Raſcal here, is my Son, an't pleaſe you ; ha, 
Graceleſs? Now ll make vou own ak Mother, 
'Vermin. - 

Clar. What, the + Sea your Son? >, 
Anl. "Tis Dick, Madam, that Rogue Dich, T have 


1 often told you of, with TO tnckling down my -Y 


old Cheeks. | 
Aram. The Woman's mad, it can never be. | | 
Aml. Speak, Rogue, am I not thy Men ha? Did 
1 not bring thee forth? fay then. 
Dick. What will you have me ſay? you had a mind 
. to ruin me, and you have don' t; wou'd you do any 
more? _ 
Clar. Then, Sir, you are Son to god Mrs. Amlet?. 
Aram. And have had the Aſſurance to put upon us 
all this while? 
Flip. And the Confidence to think of marrying Co- 
rinnas 
Braſs. And the Impudence to hire me for 1 Ser- 
vant, who am as well born as yourſelf. 
Clar. Indeed, I think he ſhould de corrected. 
Aram. Indeed, I think he deſerves to be cudgell'd.. 
2 Indeed, I think he might be pumpt. 
1 Indeed, I think he will be hang d 4 
Good lack a day, Good lack a day! there's no 


7 to be ſs ſmart upon him neither: If he is not a © 


Gentleman, he's a Gentleman's Fellow. Come hither - 
Dick, they ſhan't run thee down neither; Cock up thy 


IM Dick, and tell 'em, tho' Mrs. Amlet i is thy Mother, 


the 
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4 . a =» * thee amends, with 10000 good Reusch 
Su thee ſome TR; and build: thee 4 Houſe „ 


d 72 — s 3 


midi on't 3 : DT 
I 4 e. How! . 
TClar. Ten thouſand Pounds, Mrs. Pay FD 
" Aml. Yes forſooth ; tho' I ſhou'd loſe the hundred, 
A you pawn'd your Necklace for. Tell 'em that, Dick. © 
Cor. Look you, Flippanta, I can hold no longer, and 
ls hate to ſee the young Man abus d. And fo, Sir, if 
ou pleaſe, Im your Friend. and Servant, and what's 
mine is Fours; and when aur Eſtates are put together, 
3 I'gon't doubt büt we hall do as well as the beſt of em. 
Dic. Say'ſt thou lo, TE little Queen? why then, if 
3 ie Mother will give us her Bleſſing. the Parſon ſhall 
give us a Tack. We'll get her a ſcore of Grand- children, 

1 and a merry Houſe wel make her. . 
3 [They kneel to Mrs. Amlet. 

_ - — Anl. Ah a [708 ha, ha, the pretty Pair, the +: 
-:- Z pretty Pair! iſe ny Ghickens rife, 70d and face the 5 
1 Wen of them. And if Madam does not deign to 
= give her Conſent; a Fig for her, Dick—Why, how now? | 

_-  Clar. Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don't be in a Paſſion, the 
| b. - Girlis my Huſband's Girl, and if you can have his Con- 
ſent, upon my word you ſhall have male, for ay thing | 
: e D © . 

Hip. Then all's Peace ei, but e. have been. more - 
icky than wiſe. WET ws 
Aram. And 1 Ape for Roa Olefin, we are to 8 
8 on with our Dears, as we us'd to do. 

Clar. Juſt in the ſame Tract, for this late Tees of 
= Agreement with 'em, was ſo unnatural, you ſee. it cou'd 
not hold. But tis juſt as well with us, as if it had. 

1 Well tis a ſtrange 8 good Folks. . But while ou 

1 —— e Bh well out of A Broil, but a a — I 
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